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4s 8 Prodgies are become cuſtomary and 
even neceſſary to every new play "ſo 
prefaces are annexed to every modern publi- 

cation. Some are written to ſhew the author s 
wit, ſome to beg pardon of the public, for 
 woritmg on a ſubject ſo well handled before :. 
and others to endeavour to procure the world's 


ſevour. 


The Author of the allo wing ſheets, thinks 
it neceſſary to follow the faſhion of the times 
in writing a preface, not forwarded by any of 3 
tbe foregoing motrves : but to defire each ſe- 
perate reader, not to think himſelf particu- 
larly pointed at in any charafter be may find 


5 introduced throughout the Book. 
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As there are ſome ridiculous characters 
brought upen the carpet, any one finds an 
exact roſemblance betwixt himſelf and the f 


Aictitious appellation, let bim look round and 


he will find thouſands in the world, in the 


| ſame predicament. And as a judicious author 


Las obſerved he may have an exact reſem- 
blance in ſome feature, and yet be quite dif- 
ferent in the general phyfiognany. But f 
avhen. applyed by cool reaſon, and ſolid judge 
ment, he finds an exact likeneſs throughout 
the whele piece, ler the character be gleemed 
by him as a mirror to rectiſy what ever he 


finds in himſelf amiſs. 


And 1 hope that, and the general intent of 
the diff -rent pieces, will partly apologize for the 
euthor's inabilities, as be is very certain be is 


act 


— ꝛ— ——— 


FAREFACE » 


zot arived at that perſection of writing with= 


W hoever thinks a faultleſs peice to ſee, 
Thinks what ne'er Was, nor is, nor &er muſt be. 
0 Pore, 


He therefore bopes the candid and | generous | 


'F-: reader, will overlook any defedts be may find in 


this juvenal performance „ as they are moſtly 
noc urnal lucubrations, and writ with too 


- much belle for the public inſdeftion. 


bo conclude. What a | young boy 2 to an 
angry maſter, I 44 young writer ſay toy 2 
ſpare me this time, and I ſhall do better the 0 


next, 
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++ 434q34-HIS34-4 44-44-++ 


ARGUMENT or EPISTLE I. 
ON EDUCATION. 


EPUTATION and peace of mind, every one de- 

IX fires 1. The defign of the following epiſtles 5. An 
enquiry into the talents of women 9. They all attain not 
to the perfection the men generally arrive at 17. Is found 
to be a defect in their education 22. A mirror to rectify 
a falſe education 25. Revenge inftilled into the infant's 
ind by the mother or nurſe 33. And pride, by ſhewing 
the child its new clothes 41. And cruelty, by giving birds 
to the child 49. Arrived to greater ſtrength, he traverſes 
the woods and robs the harmleſs birds of their neſts 57. 


Bird eggs, country-houſe furniture 61. Sceds fown in youth 


we reap in age 65. The rectifying mirrors put in practice 
69. Begins with the modern fine lady 73. The female 
gameſter di play'd 81. The infamous talker expoſed 93. 
Scandal attendant upon the tea table 99. Her behaviour 
at church examined 105. A certain truth which cught to 
be conſidered by all 119. To reticve the Orphan's cries is 
pleaſing to God 123. The modern finc lady ſeems haggard 


tho? in the morning of her age 139. The ſau:ngs deftro) ed | Co 


by luxury, if apply'd to proper uſcs would gain applauſe on 
earth and joy in heaven 141. Good manners the precepts | 
of wiidem's ſchool 145. Learaing gains us no friends if 
our C:ipultten be hauchty 157. The d.gmatical pedant a 
terror to her acquaintance 161. Sv is the arrogant ſnarler 
169. Wher ver dur reſearches lead us, we find rocm to exer- 
ciſe the mind 177, Whether to heaven, the earth, or ſca? 


B 2 


41 

we find Jehovah preſent 188. The benefit of philoſophy 
197 to 216. The time we ſtudy dreſs we ought to rectify 
tte heart 217. If unſkill'd in arts or ſciences, we ought to 
told cori eſpondence with men of parts 221. But never to 
fart a ſubject (unleſs for information's ſake) if we are not 
well acquainted with it 225. If we arc acquainted with the 
ſpring of action of ſecret things, let us not be born up with 
pride 237. Strive not to be a wit nor ſatyrize perſons i: 
diſtreſs 257. Scoff not ſtrangers leaſt the ſleeping dog bite 
you 273. To imitate thoſe who are fam'd for their piety 2: 
me firſt ſtep to fame 285. Be careful how you build on 
your own judgment 301 judge not raſhly 3oß5. That the 
time will come when all muſt be either compleatly happy, or 

compleatly miſerable 313. Think no ſhame to liſt th-- 
hands to God, though others ſcoff 321. The ſeeds of virtue 
once ſown, point the road to everlaſting peace 325. | 
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EPISTLE I. 


: N KAS peace of mind all would attain,” BS 
10 A As all the hill of fame. would climb, . 
W. N Let us, MARIA, ſtrive to gain, 

Thoſe two main points, whilſt here in time. 


We find few people but what are of opinion that with- 
out we have peace on earth, we have but a weak claim to 
the joys of heaven. How careful ought we then to be to 
ſecure every poſſible means of gaining what moll, if not all 
deſire. And as a good name or reputation, which I ſhalj 
term the hill of ſame, ieems neceſiary in ga ning this peace, 
it alſo behoves every perſon to make it one =P you of 
their ſtudy. 


18 To MAR TA. Eypiſilè I. 


5 Whence comes this peace of mind we aſk, 
Or hill of fame, the world's applauſe? 
Let's reaſon thus, be this the taſk, 
Nor ſtop till we have gain'd the cauſe. 


Is man alone bleſt with that art; 
10 To reaſon well on things ſublime, 
| To captivate the human heart, 
Or meaſure the degrees of time? 


No, you with them have equal right, * 
Have equal pow'r by nature given, 
15 Nor leſs erect in Wiſdom's ſight, 
For acts on earth, or joys in heaven. 


* Some men are hardened enough to diſpute the immor- 
tality of the ſoul, whilſt others have crept in amongt us, 
who have ſeveral ſpecious arguments to convince the unwary, 
that women have no ſouls at all and, mahometan like, either 
imagine, or otherwiſe to ſhew their learning, fly in the face 
of religion and tell us, that woman was made only to ſatis- 
fy man's carnal inclinations — that their conceptions are 
not their own but only borrowed from the men. But Scrip- 
ture and Hiſtory both contradi& this tenet of their belief; 
for we find the greek poeteſs Sapho, madam Dacier, and 
ſome of our own country women now laid down to reſt, 
alſo our female hiſtorian now living, all inroled in the book 
of fame ; and whoſe works, with many others too tedious to 
mention, would do honour to the greateſt genius in any age · 


Yet 


To MARIA. Efiftle I. 19 


Let all attain not to this power, 
Some courſer are, rot, ſtink, and die, 
Whilſt others like ſome beautious flower, 
20 Whoſe ſweets perfume the vaulted ſky. 


Whence comes the difference *tis reply'd ? 
By education's golden rules; 
This is the fountain head, if dry'd, 
In vain are precepts learn'd in ſchools. 


25 But yet a mirror may be ſhewn, 
A rule to guide our paſſions by, 

To make each virtuous precept known; 
Nor yet the ſame to miſapply. 


For youth in virtue's paths ſet right 

30 Like tender oſiers, once, now trees, 

Purſue the path with all their might, 
They learn'd upon their mother's knees. 


How few fond mothers ſtrive to place 
Love, in the tender infant's breaſt 
35 But dire revenge, hence we may trace, 
Its progrels in the child careſs d. 


The 


Ta MARIA. Fpiftle I. 


The petted child now ſullen lies, * 
To its aſſiſtance runs the mother, 
Who was it vex'd my child,” ſhe cries, 
40 ive me thy hand, I'Il beat thy brother.” 


She ſtops not here, but pride inſtills, 
Pride which has various miſchiefs wrought 
To its admirers : various ills 
Upon its advocates are brought. 


45 Where is my pretty infant fine, 
The mother cries, and ſhews its pride, 
This is thy pride, my love, tis thine, 
And thou's have twenty things beſide.” 


Nor ſtops the brutal mother here, 
30 A ſcene of horror ſhamleſs wild; 
Void of humanity and fear, 
An infant lark, ſne gives the child. 


The tyrant ſmiles, pleas'd with its prize; 
| The bird to death a victim falls: 
58 And thus the ſongſters of the ſkies 
=” Are daſh'd with force againſt the walls, 


lt is obſerved by moſt writers, that pride, revenge, and 


| cruelty, are inftilled into many in their infancy, if that is the n 

ol caſe as I ſee no reaſon to object, how careful ought we to t 
be, to inſtill proper notions into theic infant minds. See this 1 

fault ſatyrized by Dean Swift, in his nurſe's ſong. lt 


The 


To Maria. Epiſtle I. 21 


The child to greater ſtrength arriv'd, 
Improves well what the morher taught, 
Each day ſome harmieſs bird's depriv'd 
60 Of all, and home the neſt is brought. 


All rang yd in order is the prey, 

Like Friar s beeds, or cockle ſhells, * 
We find in countries far away, 

In thoſe retreats, call'd hermit's cells. 


65 And thus the ſeeds ſown in our youth 
Still gather as our ſtrength increaſe, 
Plant vice, reap ſhame, but if the truth, 
Thou'lt ſurely find the joys of peace. 
But that all may to peace attain, 
70 Td give another rule for thoſe, 
Thar they the wiſh'd for prize may gain, 
That have to peace and fame been foes, 


See one who ſonic few bags of wealth, 
_ Has rais'd her head above the reſt, 
75 Deſtroys each day her precious health, 
Ihnhis is a truth by all confeſt. 


t may ſeem incredible to ſome of my readers that in 
many cottages as well as large farm houſes in the north, 
they feem to look upon bird eggs as ſome part of their fur” 
niture, and ſtrive to outvie one another in the number of 
ſtrings of this inhuman furniture. 

Night's 
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Night's turn'd to day, and day to night, 

Balls, operas, maſquerades, and plays, 
Detain her till the morning light, 

So Thus paſs her plealing nights, and days, 


The fatal box another takes, 
Poſſeſt by turns, by hope and fear, 


And gameſter like now ſtrikes, now ſhakes, 
Till all is gone, then ſtarts the tear. | 


85 The caſh deſtroy'd, ſhe gives a note, 


The gameſter ſmiles, but ſhews a way, 
By which too oft, receipts are bought, 
Whilſt virtue ſuffers 1 in the fray. 


Now virtue gone, cach nymph believes 
90 The ſex alike, behind her fan, 
So rogues imagine all are thieves, 
Nor in the world one honeſt man. 


Of ſlander fond, and fam'd for news; 
Of ſuffering virtue pleas'd to hear, 
95 Another takes her morning cruiſe, 
And does her uſual circuit ſteer. 


Infernal ſmiles bedeck her face, 
Whilſt ſhe relates her ſlanderous tale, 
Thus ſcandal does the mind ſolace, 
100 Whilſt tea the ſtomach doth regale. 
* Toherſelf, The | 


70 MARIA. Epiſile I. 23 


The ſtory told away ſhe flies, 

From houſe to houſe, her circuit round, 
Then Jehu like, ſhe homeward hies, 

Nor can a place of reſt be l 


105 At church appears a modern ſaint, 
In diſhabille, ſcarce halfly dreſt, 
At other times with patch and paint 
And marks the faſhions of the reſt, 


There ogles every beau ſhe ſees, 
110 Marks weil who laughs “excellent ſport ” 
Then falls devoutly on her knees, 
And ſtudies how t' appear at court. 


Her precious time ſhe waſtes in fin, 

A foe to wordly fame and peace, 
115 Nor once reſiſts the thief within; 
As if of lite ſhe'd took a leaſe. 


When Oh! vain fool, her time's unknown, 
Tho now a lovely healthful laſs, 
Perhaps to morrow will be ſhewn | 
120 Time turning up her empty * 


Inſtead of idle tales and lies, 
She us'd to propogate abroad 
Had ſhe relie vd the orphan's cries 
She'd done what pleaſing was to God. 
On 


24 To MARIA. Epiſtle I. 


125 On thoſe ſad hours in gaming ſpent, 
The ſums ſhe loſt, had ſhe apply'd 
To help the poor, or given, or lent 

To thoſe diſtreſs'd, what tears ſhe'd dry'd. 


And Oh! her virtue ſhe'd preſerv'd, 
130 Nor wander'd thus in folly's ways. 
Nor once from wiſdom's precepts ſwerv'd, 
But ſpent in happineſs her days. 


Had ſhe from routs and drums kept free, 
Nor launch'd in wild, nocturnal ſcenes, 
135 Born up by will, on paſſion's ſea, 
Sßhe'd both preſerv d her health and means. 


But fad the difference now appears, 
By courſe of years, juſt in her prime, 


But what a haggard form ſhe wears 
140 As if deſtroy'd, and worn by time. 


The ſums deſtroy'd in empty mirth, 

Had ſhe in works of mercy given 

She'd merited applauſe on earth, 
And gain'd an endleſs praiſe 1 in heav'n. 


145 Oh! blind to peace, to fame a foe, 
Purſue no more your wonted rule, 
But whilſt permitted here below, 
The precepts learn of wiſdoms ſchool. 
| Good 


To MARTI A: Lf Zjcle 1. 


Good manners niake us 13v'd of ail, 


150 When Jour . + with Virtug bs nd in hand. 


Better the cot. in his tall 


Who Oer lis pifioa lias command; 


And complaiſant t. all he meets; 
Than he who wikh deipgt. CK ſway, 
155 Lays kin zdoms down b.:acati his feet, 
And pleas'd that all do him obey. 


'Tis not enough to learn to read, 

To write, nor yet to ſpeat with caſe, 
If thou wouldſt rear thy haughty head, 
160 Thou looſeit all the power to pleale. 


On arzument t ſce one by k fame, 
Ofß all the reſt, plac'd at the head, 


Whoſe learning well deſcrves a nane; 


But yet to all che ſex a dread, 
165 Her haughty he: 2d each day ſhe rears, 


Above the neighbouring fir ſhe loars, 


Engroſſes each Lſcourle he hears, 
And loud above che reit ihe roars. 


„That true benovolence and ſweetneſs of diſpoſition 


which we call good manners, is without all doubt, the firſt 
and beſt of virtues, becauſe all the others are in efict, no 
more than mere conſequences which necedarily attend 


upon it, ¶ Fenali Spectator. , 


C CLARINDA 
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CLarixDa Wu a haughty air, 
1 70 Sine at Sac word chat 3 NIL pollte | 
Treais u nent cach codutry l ir, 
© AS cou,i luIks a perfect flight.“ 


Would they n prace and love inſtra-&, 
Nor proud, ig, mile, nar loudly © wi, 
175 But thro te nat “ raw friends Cult, 
. 1 hey 'A 107 ly 8 | ain c | CECLN 0¹ 441. 


Lcok we bro we quick'y ind 
New c bjects 19 arti at. the ye, 
More ron to cxecciſe ue mind, 


180 Tr. verie we cartu, the fea, or 1 cy. 25 


Caſt we our eye to brav n above, 
1 ere fee the wiidon of lis puwer, 
: Cr ii our mocher earth we ee, 
1 here e che ee en. meld flower. 
185 Or 
* Ian-rance. ON 
+ Al nature ſcarms with life. In ſubterancan ce!l+, t“ 
caith haves Wh vital motion. Even ihe herd ten? in the 
very un. oſl receſſes ot its impenetrable cizadel, holds multi- 


- tiles of animated inhab ents. The pulp of mellow trait 
ard all the pr du ions of the orchard, fecd the inviible 
n. ns. L. Ci Poul, whether of acid 1afte, or milder rel th, 
at: unds with various forms of jenfitive exitence. Nor is 
the zue uͤre 1, or tranſparent air, wichout their colores of 
mmicea people. la which coniutution of things, we nave 
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185 Or look we to the briny inain, 
There we behold the ſinny race 
So we this certain truth maintain, 
Jehovah reigns in every place. 


The vaulted heav'ns when we behold, 
190 Adorn'd with awful clouds ct night, 
Or ſpangled with thoſe ſtuds of + old, 
Or Phcebus father of the lighe ; 


Proclaim they not the work of God. 
Ought we not then to praiſe his name, 


195 And ſpread his mighty power abroad 


From hence thoſe mighty won ders came? 
But if to Newton's tracts we bend, 
Our yet unpoliſh'd empty mind, 
2m to his learned works attend 
What worlds innum'rable we find. * 


n inſlance, not only of he divine coodneks, to thoſe 

minute beings, in giving them a capacity fur animal gratifi- 
cations; but of his tender care for mankind, in making them 
imperceptible to our ſenſes. (Hervey. ) 


The ſoul of man was made to walk the ſkies, 
Delightful outlet of her priſon here! 


There diſincumber'd from her chains, the ties 
Of toys terreſtrial, ſhe can rove at large; 
There ſreely can reſpire, delate, extend, 


in cult pioportion let looſe aii her powers. ( Yeung.) 


- Each 


— 


— —— : 
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28 To MARIA. Epil I. 


Lach glittering lamp that chears the night 
In ablence os che glorious ſun, 
Tho? ſcarce percerved by our fight, 
Docs each his wonted circuit run. 


205 Each does perſorm her uſual round * 
. Each knows her hour to ſet and riſe, 
By which are various ſeaſons found, 
In that unletier'd book the ſkies, 


* Tt may ſeem unaccountable to an unlearned reader that 
aſtronomers ſhould ſpe:k ſuch amazing things, and ſpeak 
with ſuch an air of aſfurance, concerning the diſtances ard 
magnitude, the motions an] relations, of the heavenly bod ies 

But the exaAneſs, with which eclipſes are calculated: the 
inſlant of their beginning and time of their continuance, 


aſſigned ; afigned almoſt to the nicety of a moment, and 


what is ſtill more ſurprizing, for the ſpace of hundreds er 
thouſands of years to come. —— As this is a matter of ſact, 


abſolurely indiſputable; it is alſo very obvious, yet ſolid de- 


me nſtradon, proves that the principles of ſcience on which thoſe 
calculations proceed, are not mere conjecture or precarious 


{ſuppoſition only; but have a real and a certain foundation 


in the nature and couitituiion of things C Herwey. ) 


Nor 
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To MARIA. Epiliz I. | 29 


Nor need we ſrom the earth refrain 
210 Our ſearches, ſhe has mighty ſtore, 
And different bj. Git uti cuntun, 
Which ve for pattine might explore.“ 


Tho muſic's charms can ſooch tlie wild, 
Philoſophy each biom chears, 
215 And how more noble, nor leſ. mild, 
To hear the null c of the ſpheres. 


Each day the time we ſet apart 
To itudy dreſs, t'appcar abroad, 


Ought we to rectify the beart, - 
220 And ſcarch the path that leads to God. 


. Theſe concealed, 


By the kind art of heaven, eſcape 
The groſſer eye of man: for if the worlds 


In worl!ls inciofed, ſhould on his enſes burſt 


From cares ambroſial, and the n-Rar'd bowl 


He'd turn abhorrent; and in dead of night 
When lence ſleeps o'er all be ſtunn'd with noiſe, 
(T:omjun's Seaſons.) 


This celebrated poet ſpeaks here of thoſe ſmal creatures 
which we diſcern by the help of microſcopes, but which are 


umperceivable to the naked eye. 


8 If 


30 To MARIA. Epiſtle I. 


If we're unſkill'd in modern arts, 

Or would in ciences improve, 

Let us converſe vith men of parts, 
But mind our ſpeech by wiſdom move, 


225 Nor ſtart a ſubject till we've ſcan'd, 
If we converient be in it, 
Leaſt in our gin we be trepan'd, 
And leave them room to ply their wit. 


icy for informations fie 
Ve aſk in terms ſerenely mild, 
Nor truit our honour at the ſtake, 
Put of the man and take the child. 


— 
(TEE 
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Then different arguments we'll find, 
Which we at leifure may im prove, 
5 How eaiy thus we feed the mind 

Whilſt round che ditferent ſubjects move. 


But if arriv'd at greater ſtren- th. 
And we each ſpring of action know: 
| Knows well the breadth, the depth, the length, 
240 Of things above, and things below. ; 
Receive we not theſe gifts from heavin? 
And ought we not t'inſtruct each friend? 

They came to us, by others giv'n, 
So we to others give and lend. 


What 


lat 
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243 What ſhame! to be born up with pride, 


Ir we ali cartuly Knowledge gain: 
To triamph vcr our friends, or chide 
Thoic waon we ought to entertain. 


Tho whom we find to knowledge ſtrange, 
250 We ought with mildneſs to improve, 
And p. vint where they may ſafely range, 
To gain the prize—and that by love. 


By this purſuit, we many friends, 
And new allies, will find each day; 
255 Whilſt choſe who ſtudy {clit ends, 
Bent to each blaſt may lonely ſtray. 
To be thought witty never aim : 


Elſe fewer friends we'll find than foes ; 
Few by this road arrive at fame, 


260 *Tis danger, nor leads to repoſe. 


If we the acid ſatyr uſe, 
Let us with caution it apply, 

And takethe countel of my muſe, 
Give him not ſalt to eat that's dry. 


265 Nor ſatyr uſe to thoſe ſad few, 
Who're bound by providence divine 
Wich deep diſtreſs. That wretched crew, 


Oh! ſpare the rod that's ſteept in brine. 
Alas! 


22 To MARIA. Egle I. 


Alas] we know not yet how ſoon 


270 Our caſe ma; be much worſe than theirs, 


Perhaps be. re tumorrow's non, 
Gur own diſire s may Cum var cares. 


See we a franc er, let hun als 


Nor ſtrike the ilecping dog with ſcorn, 


275 Tis wiſe in either lad or | Is, 
Leſt when awak', by fury born, 


He Lut returns what we began, 


And ſkews our weaknef, by his power; 


So the jame niaxims uſe by man, 
280 If you would not his wrath endure, 


| By outward ſhew we're oft deceiv'd, 
Nor form our judgment ſtill ariglit, 
And when trepan'd we're inward gri- vd; 
T his ſhcews che judgment of the fight. 


285 If we the road to fame would preſs, 

Let us take pattern by thoſe few, 

| Who God's Juſt attributes confeſs, _ 
Nor join the world's vain giddy crew, 


If ſuch the friends whom we ſelect, 

290 We ougght their counſel to obſerve, 

And treat their virtue with reſpect, 
Nor from their admonitions ſwerve. 


If 


310 Thoſe who for pattern, or for guide, 
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If thus we pattern take by thoſe, 
Who're fam'd for truth, and godlineſs, 
295 Nor ſhame the leaſt for to diſcloſe 
The wage, our due, if we tranſgreſs, 
The ſacred laws of God, divine: 
This then is virtue, which exceeds 
Each worldly joy, mark'd by that line, 


300 Which unto ſure deſtruction leads. 


How few by their own judgement gain 
Eternal peace, or fame, or reſt, 
But wretched ſorrow, inward pain, 
And proves the fool and wiſe man $ Jeſt. | 


305 Then Oh ! beware, judge but in love, 


And think what ſorrow hatred brings, 
And what the conſequence may prove 
Which from this horrid monſter ſprings. 


But no dire miſchief can a 


Have choſe thoſe whom the world commend, 
Thoſe whom the tempter have deny d. 


Whoſe lives ſquar'd by the goſpel plan, 
Pray not for wealth but heavenly ſtore, 


315 Improve that point themſelves to ſcan, | 


And every linful act abhor. 


34 To MARIA. Epiſile I. 


Be this my friend then our purſuit, 
T he time will come we all believe, 
hat we rewarded by our fruit, 
320 Muſt ever praiſc or ever grieve. | 


Then think no ſhame to lift thy hand; 
T's move thy lips 1 in his bchoof, 

Who guards from harm our native land, 
Tho- thou trom others get reproof. 


325 The ſeeds of virtue if once ſown, 
Will gather as our years increaſe, 
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And when to greater age we're grown, 
We'll find the road to 6 ame and peace * : 
Tue reader I hope will pardon the repetition, of The 
road to peace and fame which he will find in different 


places, as the author knows of no better manner of expreſſing 
a v. rtuou. purſuit, which faileth nut to * fame on earth, 
and peace in heaven. 


ARGUMENT 


8 4 
5 
— 
* 
5 
*. 
* 
bg 
* 
X 
* — 
Tl 


= 
ARGUMENT or EPISTLE. It. 
ON DRESS. 


HOSE . „ars are found to be milf whine we em- 
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6. Such are blind to virtue terrains U alioy d 
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S hame is the companion of an 22. Wear tie want of 
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Of Jreis conſiſis 42. Begins wil the hal drais 158. ['ne 


ferale hunter examined 49. What rebel. man wonld 
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nue 57. The modern head drois examined bi. Found o 
coniut in wool and hair 65. The vice of n lady's he 4 
compared to a cabbage net ſuit full of mats to tif; 
ſew: rs in 70. Dia: mond Pins com; ared to ſkewers 75. 4 
cloſer com ariſn 78. * man's wins exp {4 in the win. 
dows cf hair dreiicrs 87. H. ir drefiers, che r iutiin c. „Wich 
the ladies 91. Hur d refer. coaches 95. Why the Eng. ſa 
are nt ncouraged in : branch 97. To relicve tie or 
is better than to feaſt ur cucra'es 100. Naked boſems 
fou d n t to captivate h men 109. All's nut wh at 
comes to me net 118. All; jump not at the naked hack 122. 
Man l, ves that beſt which col im mot i;: Ihe ruiul 
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neſo is ic:40; or never conſdered 135. I hoſe who coe 
: the 
- 


181 


the naked breaſt are in danger of being accounted proſtitu tes 
193. The ſwelling hoop makes modeſty to droop her head 
141. Never ton late to ref rm 152. A proſpect at St. 
Jar. ess 153. 8eme gain applauſe and ſome the contrary, 
according as dan c nature be:k.ws her bounty 163. The 
wide hocp ihe ws tlie ts ol notutre in the public ſtreet 165. 
The mus, takes a b.caning 16h. Dreis is commendable if 
kept wit in be uns 177, To. much neglect a fault 178. 
A lady approaching her grand clhm:ticric furvey'd 181. 
E-ich row ct ribbend fliews her error, as a concave glaſs 
ſhows cur ill ratet 135, Her antiquated charms gains n- 
ad mirers 189 She b:licves euch ironica ipeech ſhews the 
ſpeaker's reif ect 194. Li wy one ils her in plain terms 


what ſke is, he is acc.unied a trite ,o; Thus ſhe to 


whom reſpect is cue by ae, 15 KCorn's tv ail, by her 1inpro- 
| pericty 209. In locking ound we 514 ene i; rung from the 
dungzhili but by a rub ef fortane” s Whicel is become a fi e lady 

217. By her finery ſhe becomes a jeſt to al! 220. She's 
one at my lady” s ruut becauſe ſhe gaues deep 228. Her 
mean origin appears in her awkard form ard dreſs 229. 


Fortune hunters daily arrive from Ireland, ſhe fills into one 


of their hands 234. We turn to the reverie 250. It is 
improper for a peercf; availing herſelf of her dignity to ap. 
pear in afſerbly or bel in an undreſs 257. each extre:m 

is wide from tame 249. Outward ſhew wins not the h-art 
273. Go not to the full extent of faſiion, or appcar firitin 
any faſhion 277. Ife who appr ve the road to fame al- 
ways appear in the meun betwixt the preſent and laſt faſhion 
281. And if peace we love, let us chuſe for our companions, 
thoſe who go to neither extremes 284. The middle way is 
found the belt 292, 
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EPISTLE Il. 


x ** OOK we to wiſdom” s wiſe i intent. 
JL In inſticuting dreſs or clo.ths, 


F. EX xf We'll find the ſeveral hours miſpent 
Which we've employ d in faſhion's cauſe, 


| 5 More deck the outſide than the in, 
More ſtudy dreſs than feaſt the mind: 
By which 'tis plain we harbour fin, 
And ſtill to virtue's patas are bind. 


Oh! but look bac“, the reaſon ſee, 
10 Why God allow : our pacnis dreſs.“ 
In this you'll find a ankind agree, 
They did the law of G craniyrefs, 


) | * Gen. ii. 7. 3 
| D Therefore 


38 Te MAR TIA. Efiſtle II. 
Therefore their nakedneſs they ſaw, 
And after guilt commenced ſnume, 
15 And ftearin.; Gud did ſtraight withdraw, 
Thus rum on cur parents cane. 


S's we are hei to their diſgrace; 
For fin za thame has fcil's vn all, 

No duigreng: in che human race, 
20 The monarch cr the ſlave in thrall. 


From fin and ſhame are no men ſree, 
Ard they companions are of old. 

The monarch on a level with thee, 
No peace c. in buy with all his gold. 


25 But firice the . all, Oh! ſhame to tell 
Wat various habits have been wore, 
The wog receiv'd for works of Bell, 
Tha we like modera cods adore. 


shame is the com vanien of fn, yet I doubt not but ! 
| will Le centradicd in lis teact, for we have number: 
anemgu as, Why argue, a man Lay live without ſia, but 1 
 wou:d derre all uch to exwm:ne into the nature of in, and 
ECD Wil He they theiaielves are in a ftate of innocetice 
aud not to truſt to other men's words was perhaps il 
are no betier than themſelves. S., Gen. viii. 21. 7b xiv 4. 
XV. 13. Pſal. li. 5. Prov. xx. 9. Ecci. vii. 20. Jer. ii. g. 
Kart. xv. 19. Rom. 1 Li, 10. vn. 14.—17, 18—25. 1 Joim 
8-10. 


The 
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The leaves were given their ſhane to hide, 
30 Not to ſupply the modern Lie 
To which alas ! they're now apply'd, 
And ſhame thc wearer by abuſe. 


Pride then thyſelf my friend no more, 
On that which God allows to man, 

35 His ſhame to hide, for on that ſhore, *_ 
From which we're parted by a ſpan. | 


No dreſs you'll find, therefore prepare + 
Thyſelf for heaven where all are _ 
Let this be ſtill thy greateſt care, 


49 And your experience peace and reſt. 


Let us my friend this taſk explore 
And reaſon where the folly lies, 

What's by our modern females wore, 
Againſt which every wiſe man cries. 


45 And with the head dreſs we ſet out. 
= Say is it th'out ſide or the in, 
But ſince we've ſet the taſk about 
We'll lecture both, they're NEar a kin. oY 


„Pal. ix. 5. — + 2 Kings ii. 13. 

t It was impokible to conſider all the difierent drefſ=s in 
which the female world have gone ſo far contrary to decency, 
the author only points out ſome of the mot: ſtriking, to 
aner them, fee line 170 of this Epiitle, 


D 2 See 
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See one with brazen front appears 
50 A perfect man, by outward drels, 
_ Who huntiman like her circuit ſteers, 
Nor much by gait nor action leſs. 


Hounds her delight, ſhe ſcorns each road. 
But leaps with eaſe, each hedge or gate, 
55 Her whole delights to rove abroad, 
This ſhe pretends doth health create. 


Who ſuch a one would chuſe for wife, 
One, who would leave her infant child 
Expos'd to various harms in life, * 
60 To range the woody hill or wild. 


a 
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But one behold, who quite out tops 
The other far, Oh! monſtrous height, 
Whole head maintains a dozen ſhops, 
Whoſcarce can bear the ponderous weight. 


65 A net ſtuff'd full of wool and hair, 
By which you've gain'd no noble name, 
Is this Oh! then, ye britiſh fair, 
Your choice of dreſs ? Oh! fic for ſhame, 


* — n = — * " 


* Some people may think it beneath them to ſuperintend 
their children, but ſuch ought to conſider by their being left 
ſolely 10 ſervants they often imitate them in all their vulgar 
notions. y 15 


If 
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If in your kitchen you will look, 
70 You'llfindyourpictures, ——don'tforget. 
But leaſt by 10:ne I be mito , 
I'll point you out the cabbage net 
Which each good cook ops full of moſs, 
In which her ſkewers th- Kicks with care 
75 No more your lofty head: then toſs, 
Since you have ſkewers ituck in your hair, * 


haut more reſemole: moſs chen wool * 
Yet if we take a nearer view, 


We'll fad the ſtuff beneath the kall, | 


80 Ts fone e hing ſoft an l n nole too. 


Or you would near your foes empl y, 
Men who reſemble monccys moit, + 
Yet things which do our tra de ann y, 
Who land in ihowers upon dur coat. 


Diamond pins, 

+ I hope the encauragers of freych hair dreſſers will par- 
don the liberty I have taken.— As tor the Ing tail'd gentle. 
mea theinſelves, I doubt not but the fight ot an Engliih nan 
in Pa-is, cauſes as great a dilgu't to them, as the & ht of ne 
of them, (in Paris neweſt edition) in Lon ion, does to iny 


true Engliſh nan I believe it is nicura! for mit leeung 


pecp e, to have a part ality for their on coun:rymen— 
Tneretore I wonder from whence chis affection riies, thus to 
encourage our proffels'd enemies. 


D 3 : | Look 
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85 Look you when you traverſe the ſtreet, 
How oft you'll ſee your own diſgrace, 
In Barbers windows oft you meet, 
A wig to ſtare you in the face. 


A woman's wig a tete, what not 


90 On blocks of wood or paſte board plac'd 


Or hap you'll fce a monſieur trott 
With paper box, and waiſtcoat lac'd. 


Thoſe knaves their country leave with dread, 
Let here they freely dare approach 
95 A titPd peereſs, and are fee'd, 


Like kings, norftir vi hout their coach. + 


Have Britons not that art nor ſkill 
Jo dreſs the modern nymph in taſte, 
Or is't the lowneſs of their bill! 
100 Which you deſpiſe if you muſt waſte. 


»The Englith ladies, who are charaReriltically good houſe 


wifes and economiſts, finding heir buſbands, as ſoon as 


their hair began to ſprout, had thrown afide their ſunday = 


wigs not hali worn, judiciouſly refolving to keep their heads 


warm, ſhaved inſtantly, and now wear them 1n the form of 


nn (Town and Comry Magazine.) 


+ I would not be thought to exceed the bounds of truth, 


and it is but tov certain that theſe ſort of gentlemen have of 
late mage their appearences ia their own carriages. 


Your 


To MARIA. Epiſtle II. 43 


Your wealth or ſubſtance, find ſome way, 
When you lay out the ſhining ore, 

That pleaſure brings another day, 
Relicve the poor on Britain's ſhore. 


105 "Tis better than to feaſt your foes, 
Who but tor fear your throats would cut, 
Are they not tools (I mean all thoſe) 
That in their power their perſons put. 


See one with neck and beaſt all bare, 
110 Shames not halfdreſt r appear abroad; 
To captivate is all her cars, 
And yet ſhe takes a ſeperate road. 
From ſure ſucceſs, ſuch like believe, 
Each man a gudgeon, that will leap, 


115 Each time the naked breaſt they heave, 


And catch the bait above the deep. 


But O! fond nymphs would they but think, 
That all's not fiſh that's in the net, 
And that beneach the water's brink 


120 More ways then one there is to get. 


Each ſepꝰ rate fiſh, nor gudgeon like, 

Do not jump at the naked hook; 

But various gins for trout and pike, 
We find concriv'd, to glean the brook. 


125 Then 


44 To MARITA. Eph; II. 


125 Then heave thy breaſts no more, fond maid, 
Tbe naked hook few fiſh will catch, 
The wily ſalmon knows thy trade, 
Hienceforih leave of thy paint end paick. 


Ech man who peace and fame d-th love, 
139 Wall icorn each artful wile you ule, 
Nor once your ſhametul ways approve, 
But ſvun your guilty plots abuſe. 


Henceforth obſerve, man loves that moſt, 
Which he but gains by gold or art. 
135 So things we prize by what thcy coſt, 
| ____ Not by their ſweetneſa, nor their tart, 


Therefore fond nymph no more expoſe 
Thy naked boſom to the view, 
Leſt thou be marked amongſt thoſe 
140 | Who live to love! O ſhameful crew 


But here comes one, whoſe ſwelling hoop 
Commands reſpect from ſome, tis true, 
But yet makes modeſty to droop 
Her head, depriv'd of all her due, 
145 The praiſe dame modeſty deſerves, 
The world duth to my lady grant; 


Who tho'ꝰ 1rom decent paths ſhe ſverves, 
Who tho' in virtue's precepts ſcunc. 


vet 


— re n—— nn — . — 


To MARIA. Epith II. 45 
Yet ſhe's approv d. O ſhame to ſay 


1350 That vice we love, and virtue hate; 


That e' er we liv'd to ſee the day, 
Yet to reform *tis not too late. 


Wait you at court you may eſpy, 
When e'er my lady takes her chair, 
155 Her well ſhap'd leg, perhaps her thigh, 
And ſomething more, if more be there. 
Her footman too ſome help muſt make, 
Her chair ſcarce will her clothes contain, 
But wanting one, for pity's ſake, 
1 160 The chairmen help perings | in vain, 


Each country lout ſtands in amaze, 
Whilſt now the chairmen hie away; 
So all by turns gain ſhame or praiſe, 
As ſhe has ſprightly locks, or grey. 

165 01 ſtrange to modeſty's decrees, 
To cock the cap at all you meet, 
To ſhew the tapering legs and knees, 

To ev'ry face in ew ry ſtreet, 


But bluſh my muſe, nor own the reſt, 


170 For men nor women want not eyes, 
And what we ſee we judge the beſt, 
But all muſt own I teil no lies. 


Think 
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Think not I ſcorn each form of dreſs, 
Nor ſay of all I diſapprove, * 
175 I only wiſh you'd ſtudy leſs, 
Nor always by dame faſhion move. 


"Tis good to lean from each extreme, 
Not too much pride, nor yet neglect. 
This was the reaſon of my theme, 
180 To ſhew you how to gain reſpect. 


See one, (her grand climacteric near) NY 
Her wrinkl'd viſage ſmooth would make. 
Say, why doth ſhe in dreſs appear? 
You'll own *tis but for faſhion's ſake. | 
185 Each row of ribbond points you out f 
Her weakneſs, as a concave glaſs, | 
Sheus each ill humour'd nymph her pout. 
Her gaudy dreſs ſuits ſome young laſs. 


But Ah! her antiquated charms, 

190 Suit not the dreſs you ſee her wear; 

Her hoary locks no ſweetheart warms, 
Yet ſhe from place to place doth ſtcer. 


* Scc the note to line 48, of this epifile 
Blind 
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Blind to each ſpri; htly youth's neglect, 
Cr, if ironical he ſpeaks 
195 Tlus ſhe believes ſhews his reſpect, 
And ſmiles diſtort her — d Checks, 


Tus ſhe appears a jeſt to all, 
Nor kees the ſatyr they apply, 
And ſweetly taſtes the bitter gall, 
200 Nor once their paſtime can deſcry. 


Or it by chance a youth more plain, 
Points out that wiich {he hates to hear, 
ac quickly feels the in vard pain, 

Whiilt from her eye ſtarts forth che tear. 


20 5 Perhaps ſome tender hearted maid, 

Some comfort gives ſh» thinks will ſuit, 
When eaz'd from grief ſhe's not afraid 

To call him wild unpoliſh'd brute, 


Thus ſhe to whom reſpect is due, 
210 By court of year, is ſcorn'd by moſt; 
When eer ſhe joins the modiſh crew, 
All are diverted at her coſt. 


But look we round, we more mall find, 
Who to the fame extreme doch bend: 
215 Who ſhew a weaknels in the mind, 
Bec. uſe to 1vily's ways they tend. 


Behold 


48 7D MARIA. Epifle II. 
Behold one from an humble race 
Sprung; yet now plac'd by fortune high, 
In each aſſembly ſhews her face, 
220 Yet from the num'rous ſtanders by, 


Gains no reſpect. Each points her out, 
As proper game; make her their jeſt, 
Yet one ſhe's at my lady's rout: 
She games as deep as all the reſt, ® 


225 Thos ſhe to — proves a prey, 
| Her low diſcourſe each ſmiles to hear 

Yet her apparel ſhews as gay, 
None have more rich or ſplendid gear. 


Yet Rill her meaneſs you eſpy, 
230 Her aukward form, her fearful gait, 
Her low deſcent's ſtampt in her Eye, 
Whence we may judge her future ſtate. 


For from Hibernia's deſert plains, 

| Shoals of advent'rers daily ſteer, 

235 And lands where peace and plenty reigns, 
 Tho' from their country forc'd by fear. 


* Thoſe who have not been brought up in high life, need 
no better recommendation, than the name of a gameſter. And 
if the ſets no eſtcem on her purſe, ſhe will find the doors of 
moſt of the nobility open to her. For it is a maxim. ſhe 
who plays deep, is company for a princeſs, ry 


Soon 
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Soon as arriv'd their courſe they take, 
And ſcour the country round about. 
And at ſome ball, or fair, or wake, 
240 Perhaps they ind my lady out. 


Pleas'd ſhe beholds his flaſhy form, 
And to his art becomes a prey, 
Nor can withſtand loves pleaſing ſtorm * 
But to his ſtudy'd rules gives way. 


245 Then ſhe fond nymph too ſoon doth prove 
Her foily— ices through his diſguiſe, 
And finds the various vows of love 
He made, were juit ſo many lies. 


* Lamnteld that theſe ſort of fortune hunters are nat of 
tie whining fort, and 5 they 3 have this mac 
_ at heart. a | 


Er ery paſſion but fond love, 
Unto its cwn redreſs does move; 
But that alone the wretch inclines 

To what prevents his own deſigns; 
Makes bia lament, and ſigh, and weep, 
Diſorder'd treinble, fawn, and creep; 
Poſturee, which render him deſpis'd, 
Whcre he endeavours to be pris'd. 


F. | | B.. 


eh 
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But now to the reverſe we turn, 
250 All dreſs not thus, yet fame not gain, 
Nor doth the ſun for ever burn, 
Nor always froſt, nor always rain. 


The full extreme no men approve, 

But ſhews diſguſt by their neglect, 
256 The mean do men of wiſdom love, 
And ſhew their likeneſs, by reſpect. 


How ill becomes it thoſe whoſe ſphere 
Of life, is plac'd at fortunes head; 
Who all ſublunar titles bear, 
260 And at the prince's board are fed. 


Yet at aſſembly, play, or ball, 
When all appear compleatly dreſt, 
My lady differs from them all, 
In diſhabille, or humble reſt. 


265 How widely thus each itray from fame, 
Nor mind tho! all the world deride, 
What ought to wake the nymph to ſhame 
Is her delight, her only pride. 
Would ſuch believe that outward dreſs, 
270 Wins not the heart — nor yet neglect, 
They'd ſtudy more — and ſtudy leſs, 
And gain an endleſs ſure reſpect. 


So 
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So outward beauty ſoon decays, 
Therefore tis beſt to feaſt the mind. 


275 Such like deſerve an endleſs praiſe, 


And endleſs joys they'll ſurely find. 


Therefore obſerve each dreſs you wear, 
| Not to th' extent of faſhion ſhew, 
Nor firſt in faſhion once appear, 

280 Nor unto each aſſembly go, 


Jerwine th' extremes of old, and new, 

( mean the faſhions) always move, 
Nor mix each modiſh giddy crew 

If you the road to fame approve. 


Tis not a ſet of features, or complexion, 
The tincture of a ſkin that I admire . 
Beauty ſoon grows familiar to the lover, 

Fades in his eye and pall upon the ſenſe. 

The virtuous Maxc1a tours above her ſex: 
True, ſhe is far; —— Oh! how divinely fair! 
But then the lovely maid improves her charms 
With inward greatneſs unaffeted wiſdom, 
And ſanctity of manners, ———[—- Cato's ſoul 
Shines out in every thing ſhe acts, or ſpeaks; 
While winning mildneſs and attractive ſmiles; 
Dwell in her looks, and with becoming grace 
Softens the rigour of her father's virtue. (Addifen.) 


E2 For 
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2895 For thoſe we herd with, if they dreſs 
To the extent of faſhions pride, 
The road to tame they ſlightly preſs, 
They're born away on paſſions tide. 


Therefore my friend this point obſerve, 
290 The medium keep and let them jeſt, 
At thoſe from decency who ſwerve, 
You'll find the middle way is beſt. 
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EPISTL E II. 


* E LL who incline to wedlock's court, 
* a or preſs the road to hymen's lil, 


pn, Muſt read the prologue to that ſport, 
Our parents learn d before the fall. 


5 Each play its prologue has before, — 
Fach marriage has its courting days, — 
So courtſhip joins the marriage ſhore, 
As prologues join our Engliſh plays. 
Therefore a rule I'd give to all, 
10 Who mean to try the marriage ſtate, 
Io chuſe with wiſtlom, leſt they fall, 
Nor riſe with honour when too late. 0 


» Let fuch reflet with Alicia *who can bear to be a 
waeeeh for ever © 
For 
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For Ah! alas, by want of thought, 
What dreadful folly we commit, 

15 What harm upon ourſelves we've brought 
By heedleſneſs, not want of wit. 


Therefore it well behoves each fair, 
To mind “ to look before they icap*® 
And always take eſpecial care 
20 Thar virtue's paths they ever keep. 


For once led wrong we heedleſs ſtray. 
One ſinſul act brings on another; 
And ſhe who ſins with fear to day, 
The next will Wrong her friend or brot. pl 


2 


23 Amongſt the many who addreſs 
The female ſex, be ſuch the man, 
Whom you with candour can confeſs, 
You love his perſon, and the plan 


What Mr. Waller elegantly ſays on paſſion may ver 
properly. be apply'd alſo to want of thought. 


% Our paſſions gone, and reaſon in the.throne, 
 Amaz'd we ſee the miſchiefs we have done, | 
After a tempeſt, when che winds are laid, 

The calm — wonder: at the wrec! IS i 8 made. 


Of 


19 
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Of life in which you ſee him move, 
30 For outward beauty ſoon decays. 
But if a man of parts you love, 
Your choice deſerves immortal pra ile. 


Such will the tedious hours beguile, 
And cheat the howling winter's night, 
35 And ſooth each ſorrow with a ſmile, 

Nor once his tender wife affright. 


Bu: 


I would adviſe all thoſe ladies who are infatuated wi“! 
nocturnal amuſements to make choice of ſuch a one for life, 
one who would reaſon them out of their errors, 15 many 
errors they will ind in | their life. - 


When 3 che old, both worlds at once they view, 
Who fland upon the threſhold of the new, Nullen 


He would inſtill into their minds chat fort of philoſophy 
| Lucretius too juſtly obſerves nnd 3 in general to be deſi- 
cicat in. 


If the fooliſh race of man who and 
A weight of cares ſtill preſfing on the mind, 
Could find as well the cauſe of this unreſt, 
And all this burden lodg'd within tie breait ; 
Sure they would change their courſe nor live as now 
Uncertain what to wiſh, or what to vow. 
| Uneaſy both in country and in to, 
They ſearch a place to lay their fardel down : 
One 
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But ſome we find in this our age, 
So different in their life and fame, 
That like our heroes on the ſtage. 
Would make a critick bluſh for ſhame. 


If ſuch the man who comes in form 
A perfect ſaint, yet if you find 
Him bent on vice, ſpare not to ſtorm 
His very idea from your mind. 


One reſtleſs in his palace, walks abroad, 

And vainly thinks to leave behind the load ; 
But ſtreight returns: for he's as reſtleſs there, 
And finds there's no relief in open air, 

Another to his villa would retire 

And ſpurs as hard as if it was on fire: 

No ſooner enter'd at his country door, = | 
But he begins to ſtretch, and yawn and ſnore; 
Or ſeeks the city, which he left before. "= 

Thus every man o'er works his weary will, = 
To ſhun himfelf, and to ſhake of his ill: 
The ſhaking fit returns and hangs upon him till. 

No proſpect of repoſe, — No hope of eaſe, 

| The wretch is ign'rant of his own diſeaſe, 

Which known, would all his fruitleſs trouble ſpare 
For he would know the world not worth his care, 
Then would he ſearch more deeply for the cauſe ; 

And ſtudy nature well, and nature's laws. 


Reject 
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Tet if his faults are not his own, * 
Be your diſcharge on pity born, 
Yet let your pity not be ſhewn 


Leſt it inflame the youth the more, 

50 And he hold out his faith and troth, 
And ceaſes not for to adore; 
It fure muſt bring diſtreſs on both. 


But if the youth whom you approve, 
Be gentle, kind, ſerenely free, 
55 And loves you well, and you him love, 
In perſon, parts, and company. 
Oh! take eſpecial care my friend, 
Hao you indulge the amorous youth, 


Nor to his various precepts tend, 
60 Believe not all he ſays for truth. 


Fe or each ſmall favour you allow 
Brings on another, thus he gains, 
Unbounded liberties from you, 

And what he Foes he ſtill retains. 


* Some people may appear at firſt fight quite agreeable, 

and yet have ſomething about them which may afterwards | 

cauſe a diſguſt and yet it may not be in n 
the objekt of our diſlike, 


7 65 For 
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65 For favours gain'd by coſt or ſkill, 
If once enjoy'd, come then with eaſe, 
And oft what proves her greateſt ill, 
Reſtores the ruin'd 1air to peace. 


The fluttering coxcomb who can love, 
70 A very butterfly at beſt, 
If ſuch the man whom you approve, 
You merit then each wiſe mans jeſt, 


For he who ſpends that time in dreſs, 
Which wife men daily ſet apart, 
5 Their various follys to confels, 

And recuty the human heart. 


- * —— As virtue never will be mov'd, 
The lewdncſs court it in the ſhape of heaven 

So luil, tho? to a radiant angel join'd, 

Will ly the charms of a celeſtial bed, 

And Prey on garbage. C Shakejpear.) 


I Nature's as lame in making a true fop, 

As a philoſopher; the very top, 

And dignity of folly we attain 

By ftudious ſearch, and labour of the brain, 
By obſervation, counſel, and deep thought: 

God never made a coxcomb worth a groat, 

We owe that name to induftry and arts; 


An em'nent fool melt be & man of parts. {Rechefter / 


No 
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No ſolid love from him expect, 
Lou have a rival in the glaſs, 
| Whom he will treat with more reſpect, 
80 Than the moſt lovely blooming laſs. 


Therefore tis fit you him deſpiſe, 
Who loves himſelf, ne'er loves a wife, 
You'll find in time I tell no lies, 
If ſuch a one you chuſe for life. 


$5 But here comes one more dangerous far, 
One ſkill'd in all the forms of wooing, 
Well grounded in the arts of war, 
And prides himſelf in your undoing. 
What heedleſs nymphs has he undone? 
90 What wretched havock he has made? 
Yet calls it all his · harmleſs fon,” Th 
And but to ruin is his trade. 


The libertine, Oh! oraceleſs name, 
What miſchiefs oft does thou commit, 
95 Yet of thy follies thinks no ſhame, 
A. 


Of ſuch MARIA, ſtand in we, 
Tho' by each modern fair carreſs'd, 


He'll prove more dangeraus than the hw 


100 Think what poor . he has diftreit. 
F What 
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What peaceful families you'll find 
Deſtroy'd and ruin'd here in time, 

All by this monſter of mankind, 
Who thinks theſe dreadful ſcenes no crime. 


105 But here comes up another foe, 
| More deadly than the two behind, 
And author of more ſcenes of woe, 
Nor rob'd leſs nymphs of peace of mind. 


For what we ſee before our eyes, 35 
110 We've time to ſhun th' approaching dread 
But this the greateſt wiſdom tries, 
To guard the woe from off your head. 


I mean that ſubtil crafty knave, 

Who ſeems a perfect modern ſaint, 
115 Who if you frown, your pardon craves, 
At your diſpleaſure ſeems to faint. 


ut Oh! beware, leaſt it fall out, 
When he the lowly lover lies; 
He falls to conquer, then no doubt, 
120 He kneels a ſlave, a prince to riſe. 


The open libertine we ſee, 
We view the coxcomb in the glaf; 
But this dire wretch we all agree, 
To be the ſnake amoneſt the graſs 


125 Now 
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125 Now comes the laſt, but not the leaſt 
Amongſt the wretches I ſelect: 
What ſhall I call him, man or beaſt, 
Who treats his equals with reſpect. 


Yet thinks each fair of humbler birth, 
130 His proper game, which he may uſe 
At will, ——or exerciſe his mirth, 
On all who his deſires refuſe. 


But yet the canting knave will fawn, 
Will praiſe your beauty, ſeem to prize, 
135 Each thing you like, and when alone 
With you, he'll tell ten thouſand lies. 


He'll ſwear you have all earthly power, 
To heal the wounds your beauty gives, 
ILIiis you mutt either kill or cure, 
140 And as you ſpeak, he * lives. 
This ſoft diſcourſe oft wins the ſoul 
Of many a nymph, who then give way, 
Nor can the tempter's power controul, 
But doth his lawleſs will obey. 


1 145 Then 
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145 Then ſhe fond maid doth quickly find 
The conſequence of their commerce * 
The youth once gentle, loving, kind, 

Is turn'd, and chang'd the quite reverſe. + 


Perhaps you'll aſk if all are fo, 
150 The wealthy rich or titled great ? 
To this I make you anſwer, no, 
By virtue all are made complete. 


And why not ſome amongſt thoſe few, 
Decended from a noble race, 
155 As virtuous as the humble crew, 
Nor leſs erect, in wiſdoms face. 


If he who doth his love confefs, 
Hath earthly honours, wealth in ſtore, 
I mean not you ſhould him diſtreſs, 
160 But rather love the youth the more. 


In vain her wretched ſtate, ſhe doth deplore, W | 

la vain look back, to what ſhe was before 
che falls Iike' ſtars, that ſet to riſe no more. (Rene. ) 
+ [ aight as well offer to give you the number of the 

ſand on the ſhore, as give you each particular man's diſpoſitĩ- 

on, but theſe I have mentioned are the moſt dangerous, and 

all the reſt are ſome way or other dependent you Hom, 1 


mean ſuch as are dangerous to civil ſociery. 


If 
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If you have reaſon to believe, 
He acts by honour, nor will prove 
That hardened wretch, who to deceive. 
But makes pretentions of his love. 


165 For he the greateſt reaſon gives 
Io“ think his paſſion is ſincere. 
Who in the pomp of glory lives, 

Yet deigns to own you as his dear. 


Now comes the rule you ſhould obſerve; 
170 If you both peace and fame would gain, 
Nor from thoſe beauteous precepts ſwerve, 
Whuch to trangrels is endleſs pain. 

Mark his diſcourſe well what he ſays, 
If it be virtuous ſo much good: 


175 But if it's idle, ſnun his ways, 
For ſuch diſcourſe inflames the blood. 


And ſhe who idle talk approves, 
Bends not the road that leads to fame, 
Nor peace nor virtue ever loves, 
180 But gains the ſtamp of vice and ſhame. 


But ſome perhaps may you addreſs, 

Whoſe talk on virtue ſeems to reſt, 

Who ſeem that goodly road to preſs, 
That leads to whcre the juſt are bleſt. 


F 3 . 185 No 
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785 No wonder then if you approve, 
The youth who ſeems to virtue bent, 
Nor ſpares confeſſion of your love, 


Nay owns your inward heart's intent. 


And yet no harm in this I find, 
190 If guarded but by innocence; 
But yet ris dangerous to be kind, 

If he commit the leaſt offence. 
For thoſe we love we ſtrive to pleaſe, 
Nor willfully will them offend: 
195 So thoſe we hate we freely teaſe, 
Door by their talk our lives amend. 


So all that liberty would take, 
Indecent liberties I mean, 
In which your honour is at ſtake, 
200 Believe me he's a rake obſce ne. 


Thoſe whe: are vers'd in woman's ways, 


Have various methods form'd and plan'd. 


Some fall by flattery, ſome by praite, 
But more by friendſhip are trepan'd. 


205 The angler ſee with various bart, 
Knows how to catch the finny race, 
So men the hour to lie in wait 


Know, and the rules that work diſgrace. 


* 
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If baffled in each helliſn art, 
210 At laſt a ſtratagem they try, 
And win the guiltleſs virgin's heart, 
When ſhe no danger can eſpy. 
'Tis friendſhip which may guiltleſs ſeem 
At the commencement, yet the end 


35 21 5 The danger ſhews of that A 


To which contrary ſexes bend. 


For *tis a tenet of their creed, 
That friendſhip kindred is to love, 


And ſhe who doth in friendſhip bleed, 
220 Wants only time the fruit to prove. 
Therefore each fair ſhould bear in mind, 
| Hourly to be upon their guard, 
When men in morals bad they find, 
They from their tricnd{hip ſhould them ward. 
225 That they their converſe ſhun with dread, 
As they would crawling reptiles fly,, 
Nor once lock back till ſafely fied, 
Beyond his power, as fight, Eis cry. 


| - I would adviſe all who may happen to be in this ſituati- 
on, fo remember what the an; cl ſaid to Lot, flee for thy life 
look not behind thee, neither Roy thou in ail the plain. 


Beware 
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Beware if you're with ſtrangers mixt, 
230 And if with them you chance diſcuurie, 
Be all your talk at diſtance fixt, 
For it *ris free *tis oitimes worſe. 


It only ſuits that fluttering elf, 
That painted coxcomb, who admires, 
235 Nor loves none like his pretty ſelf; 
But it no man of ſenſe inſpires. 


Each as a rattle, points you out, 
That charms the child, diſturbs the man, 
And quickly ſets the taſk about, 
240 How they may eaſieſt you trepan. 
Then in your friendſhip Oh! beware, 
Leſt you connections form with thoſe, 
Who to betray is all their care, 
Who have to peace and fame been foes. 


245 Here friendſhip points another road, 
Which oftimes leads to your diſgrace, 
The youth with preſents will you load, 
On you his favours he will preſs. 


But you to pleaſe he ſwears he lives, 
250 Then how can you ungrateful prove, 
For to refuſe the pledge he gives 
* Cf his pure dilint'reſted lose. 


The 
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The gift recerv'd, the donor ſmiles, 
The guiltleſs maid believes no harm, 
255 Nor judges once the ſecret wiles, 
With which the wretch himſelf doth arm. 
She clearly ſees her friend he proves 
In every action of his life, 
Nor once diſputes he truly loves, 
260 © Becauſe he hopes ſhe'll prove his wife. 


The tender words each lover knows, 
That paſs betwixt the amorous pair, 

But here my baſhful muſe withdraws, 
Let means not thus to leave the fair. 


265 But juſt reflect with inward pain 
Ho oft this fatal friendſhip brings 
Diſtreſs on all who once conſtrain, 

The fair to ſhame, Fer'a they're kings » 


+ Four was ies fi ind wet es the fre 
time or other they are awakened by conſcience, and I am 
quite certain, that if ever they ſee their errors in this reſpec». 


The mind is its own place and in itſelf, | 
Can make a heaven of hell, a hell of heaven. 


But 
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But Oh! what inward woe and grief, 
270 Miuſt prey on that unhappy fair, 
Who rob'd by that inhuman thief, 
Who how to ruin is his care. 
Then, Oh! my friend, bear this in mind, 
275 Man is dangerous ſubtil thing, F 
And ſmall the diff rence you wall find; 
Betwixt the cobler and the king. 


* *Tis undoubtedly a very great unhappineſs to thoſe 


that are diſtreſſed for errors of this kind, but ſame we find 


like ELOISA, who 
— Mcurn the lover, not lament the fault; 
I view my crime, but kindle at the view, 
Repent old pleaſures, and ſolicit new; 
Now turn'd to heav'n, T weep my paſt offence 
Now think of thee, and curſe my innocence. 
Of all affection taught a lover yet, 
Tis ſure the hardeſt ſcience to forget! 
How ſhall J loſe the fin, yet keep the ſenſe, 
And love th' offender, yet deteſt th' offence ? 
How the dear obje& from the crime remove, 
Or how diſtinguiſh penĩitence from love? 
Unequal tak, a paſſion to reſign, 
For hearts fo touch'd, fo pierc'd, fo loſt as mine. Pope. 


+ Treft not a man, we are by nature falſe, 
Deceitful, ſabtil, cruel, and inconſtant: 
When a man talks of love, with caution truſt him ; 
But if he fears, he'Il certainly deceive you. (Orphan) = 


More 


4 
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More lean to vice, than lean to God. 
Few ſtrive to imitate the beſt, 
Butt tread the path their parents trod, 
283 And make religion all a jeſt. * 


Therefore if man behaves amiſs, 
And you not once the youth reprove, 
J freely think the fault not his, 
'T'is plain that you ſach treatment love. 


285 For * tis but fit they trial make. 
If you incline to good or evil, 


Nor truſt their honour at the ſtake, 
Leſt they be bound to ſerve the devil. 


5 But he who once repuls'd, again 
290 Dares to reſume his former courle, 
See you his company refrain, 

Or of the two, you prove the worſe. 


* If you've religion, keep it to your ſelves, 
Athiſts will elſe 1nake uſe of tvleration, 
And laugh you out on'r. Never ſhew religion, 
Exc2pt you mean to paſs for knaves of conſcience. 


That cheat OY foo!s, wh tuak him honeſt. 
( oy / 


With 
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With all the ſcorn his faults deſerve, 
Reject him as you prize your life, 
295 He who could tempt you once to ſwerve 
From virtue's paths, deſerves no wife. 


Each gift the wretch did once beſtow, 
Return them with a proper ſcorn, 

Lou find them now the cauſe of woe, 

300 By you be they not kept nor worn. 


Perhaps he ſhews he does repent, 
Ten thouſand pardons he will aſk, 
And ſeems on penance to be bent, 
And quickly ſets about the taſk. 


305 But ſee you him at diſtance keep, 
| Left you experience guilty fears, 
For ſome you'll find at will can weep, 
And to their aid call ſhowers of tears. 


Swears *twas the love he bore you, made 
310 Him act the thing his ſoul abhor'd, 
No reaſon you've to be afraid, 
Since you by him are ſtill ador d. 


Such words have oft young maids undone, 
Therefore my friend it doth behove, 
315 Each britiſh maid ſuch like to ſhun, 
If they the rod to virtue love. 


If 


To MARIA. Eggte III. 


If all I've faid has no effect, 
Look how the world approves the *:::, 
Who treats decorum with neglect, 
220 And of her virtue cakes no care, 


2 


You'll find out vice fixt to her name, 
Whilſt all who virtue's precepts prize. 
Inrol'd are in the books of fame, 
That point the road above the ſkies. 


| © Diflolate as the preſent times are, I doubt not but ther 
are many who are admirers of virtue and abhorrers of vicc, 
but if we can clear our own conſcience, we need leſs to mind 
the worlds approbation, for * virtue is its own reward and 
rice its own 5 - | 
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ARGUMENT o EPISTLE IV 


A WELL REGULATED LIFE. 


APPINESS. cke purſuit of mankind 1. The de- 

fign of the epiſtle 5. The different rewards of virtue 
and vice 25. An expoſtulation 37. Wealth, honour, and 
beauty, empty toys 41. Chriſt the huſband of the ſoul 45. 
We are accountable for the deeds done in the body 49. 
The danger of pride 57. By this enemy of mankind, thou. 
ſands have been deprived of funeral rights 65. The preſent 
diſturbances of Poland took their riſe from this pleaſing. 
| Monſter 6g. A falſe reaſoning 77. Revenge an attribute 
of God, and not to be iported with 97. Pride and revenge 
filters 105. Another falſe reaſoning too common 117. 
Thoſe who deſpiſe the poor are ſlrangers to God 123. Con- 
tentment crowns us with peace 129. The folly of repining 
at Gods decrees 133. Contentment every man may enjoy 
149. We ought to be thankful for all we receive from God 
153. Other mens riches need be no diſturbance to us 161. 
G 2 Contnement 


18 3 


Coutentment conſiſts not in riches, honours, nor the grati 
ſications of the ſerves 163. But in virtue 177. Which 
purſuit makes happineſs in a ccttage 185. Happineſs de 
fined 189. Charity not works but diſpoſition of the mind 
195. | Outward charity is praiſe worthy 201. Scoff not at 
religion 209. J he various ſects confidered as Papiſts 213. 
Proteſtants 225. Calvinuiſts 237. Arminiaus 249. Metho- 
didts 257. Baptiſis 273. Quakers 281. All theſe different 
102ds to God 289. 'I'o inſtru the ignorant our duty 293. 
Not to abuſe thoſe v-ho inſtru us 297. The goſpel the 
road cf virtue 305. IF led wrong, ſtop in time 313. Con- 
ſcience our own accuſer 333. Shun not her advice 341. 
We find different gods in our age 345. Our thoughts are 
dur god 357. Bad men may have good actions but a good 
man cannot go on in a continual courſe of folly 365. That 
a judgement may be ſormed on us by thc choice of our 
7cquaintaiices 377, Ihe danger of converſing with men of 
uniound morals 795 As all defire fociety, to be careful in 
our choice uf fliende 389. Jo do to cthers as ve would be 
done by, gains fame 393. And faith towards God, peace cn 
earth, and 22 —„ happinchs 1 in cterni: 7. 
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F 3111 happineſs chou heav'n belou, 
S 2 
BY i *. hate er thou art, all with to gain, 


550 of At wilh thy picaſures here to know, 
Let NAuere experience g griæt and pain. 


5 Lot ties be NOW the preleat taſk, 
To feat win joy the temule mind, 
Shew Winnt CE nn we OUGHE co a 
Expoſr hi 5; des to virtue blind: 
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78 To» MARIA. Fpiftle IV. 


The which the ſacred ſcripture ſay 
Will be your doom, Oh! then be wiſe, 

15 Defer not till the latter day, 
Leaſt hid for ever from thy eyes 


The things which to thy peace belong; 
And God refuſe to hear thy prayer, 
And bids thee mix amongſt that throng, 
20 Who weep and wall in dark deſpair. 
Begone I know you not, twas ſaid 4 
Buy Chriſt, therefore no doctrine new, 
The boldeſt youth, the faireſt maid, 
That fins, muſt mix with Satans crew. 


235 Oh! dreadful woe, what tongue can tell? 


What pen expreſs the horrid din? 
The pain the wretches feel in hell! 
Remember then the wage of ſin. C 


Again, what pen or tongue can ſhew 
30 Thc bleſt eſtate of ſaints above? 
All we can know of it below, 

They feel the perfectneis of love. 


„Lake xix. 42. + Matthewxxii.13. 1 Matthew xxv. 
12, J Romans vi 23 
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With 4.rps of gold, ther gr, C.- 
cat their crowns befor . 
35 Pcuclaim the bleſt Jenovan | Kin , 
By honours due to hi n al-ne. 


Come then my ſriend no more depart, 
From that ſtraight way wic las to hrav'n 
Wich free good will give God thine heart, 
40 Nor wrong the talent he has given. 


What's wealth, what's honour:, empty air? 
Or beauty dreſs'd in gaaudy forms? 
Thy gracetul ſhape, thy face ſo fair, 
Muit be a prey for loathſome worn. 
45 Then Oh! my friend bear this in mind! 
| To ſet this world's yain pomp aide, 


| Chriſt is thy ſpouſe, to him be kind, 
And prove a faithful virtuous bride. 


For when this world's gay farce is o'er, 
50 And all thy bones with kindred duſt, 
Are laid to reſt, thou views that ſhore, 
Where all are bleſt, or all accurit. 


Revelation v. 3.14. 


% To MARIA. Epil IV. 


Tho? thou haſt ſlept the ſleep of death, 
Thy foul hath broke the priſon . , 

55 And ftrives with ali the for.s of Seth, 
Io read che ical'd up book of fate. 


Ch! pride, that latent deadly foe, 
MR IA, root it from thy brraſt, 
And juſt reflect v hat ſcenes of woe, 
bo How oft it's broke the monarch's reſt. 
Trifies of honour, light as air, 
Puſn'd on by pride the devils ſlave, 
Ila, rack d by nicht ev'n kings with care, 
end tumbled thouſands in a grave. 
65 Thouſands have fall'n in one fad hour, 
And ail depriv'd of funcral right, 
But jolt to ſhew a monarcu's Power z 
Pc.” - 41:3 TEN tho: tan! more at 1¹⁹ nt. 
0 | vlaud's plain: involv'4 in blood, 
70 Ruſiian youths and Turks in arms, 


T b Adriatich vow th wood, 
Yoth Turk. rech, are theie no horns? 
* Nivel ans v. .* 
is dite was written at the time of tue de ſtiustion 


ol the Ph ſicet i the lev oue, 


Theu 


To MARIA. Epiftle IV. 8. 


Then aſk the cauſe, tis pride you'll find, 
Pride which has many thouſands hurl'd, 
-5 And left no tracks, nor ſteps behind, 
To trace them unto th' unknown world. 


From all theſe fears you'll ſay youre free, 
Your ſex may live in peace at home, 

Whilſt ours expos'd at camp or fea, _ 

80 To ſerve our prince abroad, — roam. 


Let home es no man from ill, 
Nor wants there providence abroad, 
With thanks receive thy maker's will, 
For hidden are the works of God. 


$5 Remember what the poet ſaid, 
“In reaſoning pride our error lies, 
« All quit their ſphere both man and maid 
* And fain would ruſh into the ſkies, * 
The mirror news thy perſon fair, 
0 The world allows thy taſte complete: 
But Oh! vain nymph in time beware, 
Tho' Strephon's kneeling at thy feet. 


Thy guiltleſs mind, but yet a day 
95 Wi nome, and how cher all kis files, . 
Were calculated to betray, 


Thy 


82 Jo MARIA. Fpiſftle IV. 


Thy love deſpis'd, thy ſelf deceiv'd, 
Thou ſteals an attribute from God, 
And then in full diſtraction griev' d, 
100 Takes up revenge, thy maker's rod. 


Revenge is mine, JEHovan ſays, 
I deal correction on my foes, 
Why ſhouldſt thou take from God the praiſe, 
And on thy head bring dreadful woes. 


105 Pride is the mainſpring of our crimes, 
Revenge, her ſiſter, makes her neſt, 
In ancient days, and modern times, 
In almoſt ev'ry female breaſt. 


If pride once rooted in its ſteed, 
110 Plant virtue, and content's the fruit, 
Be humble that's by all agreed, 

To be indeed a bleſt purſuit. 


Revenge diſplac'd, love enters in, 
1 he change ſeems odd, but ſurely true, 
115 Diveſted is cach deadly fin, 
When once the man becomes a new, 


Perhaps you'll ſay your caſe is good, 

You havea right to virtue's Prize, 

But Oh! beware, leaſt you be food, 
120 For that dread worm that never dies. 


« You'v. 


To MAR TA. Fyifthe IV. 83 


« You've done no harmꝰ.- that's not the cafe, 
What good? —haveyoureliev'd the poor? 
Or ſent them with a haughty face, 


Depart, begone, go from my door! 
125 But mind them who the poor deſpiſe, 
And thruſt them from their doors in ſpite, 


They ne'er muſt reign above the ſkies, 
But paſs to ſhades of darkeſt night. 


Contentment crowns us here with peace, 
130 And paves the way to realms above, 
Where bliſſes reign and never ceaſe, 
Where all ſhall taſte eternal love. 


Why then repine at Gods decrees? 
Thy will be done we're taught to pray: 
135 What e'er he thinks, or hears, or ſees, 
Fit to be done, he'll do to day. 
Muſt God, becauſe a worm requires, 
2 to deal his wrath abroad? 
Or pardon ſtop when he retires, 
140 Bchind the ſcene, beneath the clod. 


„Gele | 
Appear by turns, as forme ie the forne en 


Oh! 


84 To MAR TIA. Epifth IV. 
Oh! fool, to wiſdom's wiſe decrees, . 
To think all form'd, all made for one, 
The heayens, the earth, the rivers, ſeas. 

All form'd for thee, and thee alone. 


145 No, God diſpences each decree, 
Each mercy like to one and all, 
The monarch on a level with thee, 
Taftes part of both the ſweet and gall. 5 


Mankind may all find out content, 

150 If they don't ſigh for pomp nor gold, 
Therefore be happineſs your bent, 

You'll ſee with other eyes when old. * 


Nor ought we e careleſaly to take, . 
The good which we receive of heav'n, 
155 But proper prayers and praiſes make, 
To him, who all good things has giv'n. 


* The foul with nobler reſolutions deck "Y 

Clouds of affection from our younger eyes, 
Conceal that happineſs, which age deſcries. 
The ſoul's dark cottage, batter'd and decay d. 
Let's in new light thro? chinks that time has made. 
Stronger by weakneſs, viſer men become, 
As they draw ncar to thc c:ernal home. ( Waller. * 


7. 


| What 


To MAR TA. Epith IV. 83 


The drink we drink, the meat we eat, 

The cloaths which keep our bodies warm. 
*T1s he gives all, and guides our fect, 
160 Nor gives the tempter power to harm. 


What harms it me tho” one en joys, 
The Indian gems, their ſhining ore, 
Peruvian wealth, ail Gallick toys, 
If I've got happincſs in (tore. 

165 Aſk but the rich if they're content, | 
| You'll find they long for ſomething more, 
You'll find their inclinations bent, 

But to augment their wretched ſtore. 


HFave honours the deſir'd effect, 

| 170 Or any other earthly things, 

No, tho? they have the world's hut, 
Lords would bedukes anddukes be kings. 


One wants the ſenſes gratify'd, 
But once enjy'd grows dull and faint, 
175 Pall'd is each joy, yet if deny d 
We murmurat the hard reſtraint. 


But thoſe that virtues paths purſue, 
The more enjoy d the more we priſe, 
That ſtains our ſoul with darkeft hue, 
180 This fits us to aſcends the ſkies, 


H Then 


8% 7% MARIA. Epiſtle IV. 


Then who | wormlike the earth would craw]: 


But ſet About the bleſt puriuit, 
And forward preſs to witdoms go-1, 
Where all receive a plcaũng fru. t. 


18 5 Each gives the bliſs he does deſire, 
Repines not at anocher's | »t, 

Tho? rigg d in humble plain attire, 
No envy ſprings in his bleu cot. 


This then is truly happineſs, 


190 Contenement mixt with peace of mind, 


Whence ſprings our every joy and bliſ;, 
We look by hope on earch to find. 


What different faiths we find confe!t, * 
What various ſects on carth we e, 

195 Yet all muſt be ſupremely blcit, 

Whoſe tencts rei on charity. 


* ] wiſh there were leſs reaſon to tote ne af thic ce: 
tain truth, for in this and the lait century alm. t every 
; wany ef which are 
d biggooted in their belief that the imagine one are to be 
What Mr. Lian teils us we find 


twenty years has ſnewn a new opinion 
ſaved but themſclves. 
£00 true. 


« Tis a mere madneſs to exe w find, | 
In different men, one aud the me mind.“ 


Nor 


r ET 


To MARIA. Epil IV. 85 


Not works alone nor outwarchew, 
But diſpoſition of the mind, 
A warm reſpect for all we know, 
200 For all the race of human kind, 


Yet to relieve the poor is right, 
The naked cloath, and hungry feed, 


The weary ſtranger lodge at night, 
And help to them that ſtand in need. 


205 Would thus mankind apply that wealth, 


Which they by luxury-ajſplace, 
They'd merit love, preſetve cheir health, 
And wipe the tears from many a face, 


But Oh beware, ſcoff not at all, 

210 At any ſect who worſhip God, 

The roads are various to that goal, 
By death to which our parents trod. 


An objection may be ſtarted againſt this point. For 
fay ſome we all (each different ſea) go by one road, wiz. 
Chriſt. To anſwer which, let us firſt conſider the place to 
which we travel, Whica is a city. Secondly the entrance 
—— Which is by the gate. Now I believe that gate to be 
Chriſt Which we muſt paſs through if we have the pri- 
viledge of a citizen. But we have a wide country, aud 
many different roads. Tho' I doubt not if we walk circum- 
ſpecti/ in our choſen road, any of them will bring us ſafe 
atter paying the great debt of nature, to that city which need, 
ns ſun to eniiphten the ſtreets. 

H 2 The 


88 J MARIA. Epiſtle IV. 


The Papiſt proud ſhames not to tell, * 

10 h.m ſuch powers on earth are given, 

215 His r. y.rs w.ll tave a wretch from hell, 
Or wait che itruggling faint to heav'n. 


Reveres his Pope, reits on his will 
T0 urge and ſanctify his deeds, 
Beli. ves him judge infalible, 
220 Ani prays devout ly by his beeds. 


I ach proteſtant's by him abus'd, 
Nor is gur guide old Luther ſpar'd, 
Since he the mother church refus'd, 
A place for him in hell's prepar'd, 


225 The popiſh tenets not believ'd 
By proteftants they all agree, 
The paſtors have their flocks deceiv'd, 
And taught them but Idolatry. 


That every ſoul is purg d by fire, 
230 The holy relicks, ſacred beeds, 
Who ever teaches is a lyar, 
Nor can believe Pope Pious creed, 


The curious reader muſt not expect in a book of this 
kind, a full account of all the tenets of each ſect, nor even 
the different ſects themſelves, a catalogue of which would be 
ſafficient for a book, nor neither expect any to be ſeverely 
treated a> the author is blaſſed by no one particular. 


Prays 


To MARIA. Epiſtle IV. 83 


Prays not t) ſaints believes by gold, 

No fins on earth can be forgiven, 
2.35 ' Nor Gods, rewards are bou:: he and fold, 
But prays to him who rul- :a ..cav'n 


Fro n ſl. very's bands one more ſet free. 
Each ſect found out a ſeparate road, 
Nor in one tenet all agree, 
240 Let lean to virtue and to God. 


Some Luther own, ſome Calvin rate, 
Superior to all the reſt, 
And think his chance predeſtinate, 
Will ſuit their palate much cine beſt. 


245 Cur prayers, our tears, our works are drols, 
1 his they allow che only plan, 
To let our deeds reit on the croſs, 
And faith will ,uſtify the man. 
Armenius chou zht the human race, 
230 All bieſc wiſe lives in virtue try 'd, 
That all partook one corvaon grace. 
Who took che goſpel for their guide. 


® The reformation. 


H 3 Pred:ftation 


go To MAR TA. Eye Iv. 
Predeſtination good or ill, 
Was juſt obedience to the word, 
255 And he who did th'almighty's will, 
Should dwell for ever near the Lord. 


The modern methodiſt is found, 
Before he ſets about a cure, 
His trembling convert well to wound, 
260 Then ſtrives to make his conſcience pure. 


Sharp threats denounc'd, the guilty heart, 
Deep pierc'd melts for its ſinſul ſtate, 

And whilſt he probes the morbid part, 

Points out the way to Sion's gate. 


265 Thus penance done his ways refin'd, 

(The road he leſt he vews with dread) 
Shakes of the droſs that clog'd his mind, 
And as regenerate rears his lead, 


His ways now perfect looks to God, 
270 Will you then call his heert ſincere, 
Who only ſcar'd by venecance rod, 
Has ch.ng'd his principles by fear, 
Flear Baptiſts preach another theme, 
And ſee the differences of faith, 
275 The fol y ſee of cach extreme, 
What one has not another hath, 


In 


T MARIA Epiſtle IV: 91 | 


In vain they ſay we youth baptize, 
ill they to riper years arrive, 
Nor ſprinkling will this ſect ſuffice, 
280 But underneath the ſtream they dive, 


The Quaker, ſee dare fainily bawl, 
Nor once his ſtraying flock reproves, 
Till God comes ruſhing on his ſoul, | 
So preaches as the ſpirit moves. 


285 Vet either ſacramental rite, 
His palate ſickens, ſtranze to tell, 
I heſe walls ſhould thus his heart alirizht, 
T har part moſt other ſeas from hell. 


All thoſe are different paths to God, 
290 Scoſſ none, we know not which is beſt, 

Walk upright in thy choien road, & 

Nor look for wildom trom the reſt. 


* Baptiſia and the Lords ſupper are two ſuch eſſential 

_ points of ll other iects of enriſtians, that I could think of no 
name more pri per for them, tian the walis which ward the 
bel:cver frum hell. © 


& St. Paul bids us try all and hold to that which is boſt 
yet | think it not prudent, after we have heard each ſedt ſo 
cfren a> to gun a ſuperficial knowledge of cheſe tercts, to 
run from place ta place, and miniſter to minifter, but reſyive 
with. in our ſelves which is beſt, and abide by dt. at ſect. 


'Tis 


92 To MARIA. Eypiſtie IV. 


*T is kind to council thoſe we find, 
Are travellers ſtil: in fo'!ys way, 

295 Who ſtill tv wiſdoms path, are blind, 
And who from virtue's preceipts ſtray, 


Nor if by others we're reprov'd 
Ought we in wrath to wave the tongue, 
But think by them that we're below d, 
200 And that from love the mol ion ſprung, 


And who for love would hate return, 
Muſt be a hardened wretch indeed, 
Or for another's joy would mourn, 
Of Satans crew muſt be the head. 


325 She that would walk in virtue's rules, 

| Muſt take the goſpel for her guide, 

In vain are preceipts learn'd in (chools, 
If that great ſovereig zn rruth's e ceny d. 


It is the touch ſtone 0! *each crime, 
A guide paſt to th cccinal plains, 
301 A rule to w.is by nere in time, 
I nat leads hc. e peace . d pleaſure rcigns. 
If led by peſſion from the way, 


| That points to God where peace _ 
31 5 Deer roi, hut begin tc. d:. y, 


Rewruu nd FUr av wines ay mind. 


Errors 


7 MARIA. Epiftle IV. 93 
Errors at firſt tho? ſmall they ſeem, 
If from their paral'cl decline, 
Who knows the length of the extreme, 
320 The more they run the more disjoin. 


Bchold the tender willow wand, 

Bends to each blaſt, with greateſt eaſe, 
Is faſhion'd by the artiſt's hand, 

To baſkets, ropes, or what you pleaſe. 


325 Yetſome few years preſerv'd from harm, 
From noon day heat it ſhades the herds, 
Nor leſs its uſe in dreadful ſtorms, 

It ſhelters both the beaſts and birds. 


Nor bends as in its youthful ſtate, 
330 But ſtand the bittereſt blaſts of wind, 
| Therefore defer not till too late, 
To purge the errors from thy mind. 
An evil conſcience who can bear, 
The pains of hell it repreſents, * 
335 And is the only witneſs here, 
Of our unutecred words intents. 


Mankind may flee from all ES CIT OD but that of. an 
evil conſcience, which, wherever he ſlees he carrys about with 
him, on which as Barnwell ſaid Then hide me from myſelf. 


Qur 


94 D Mania. FEpifth IV. 


Our ſecret thoughts unknown to man, 
Judg'd by this moniter within: 
And doth our private actions ſcan, 
340 And ſhews what's virtue and what's ſin, 


Ihn ſhun not the advice ſhe gives, 
But own the pleading judge from heav'n, 
Wich grateful heart his words receive; 
Nor difregard his council given. 


345 As various faiths we find confeſt, 
So various men have various gods. 
And worſhip which they fancy beſt, 
As — places, penſions, rods, 


Milton beautifully deſcribes this ftate of mind, concerning 
our firſt garents, after their loſs of innocence... ; 


They fat them down to ſleep; not only tears, 
Rain at their eyes, but worſe high winds within 
Began to riſe, high paſſions, anger hare, 
Miſtruſt, ſuſpicion, difcord ;- and ſhook fore 
Their inward ſtate of mind, calm region once 
And full of peace, now toſs'd and turblent : 
For underſtanding rul'd not, and the will 
Heard not her loſs, both in ſubjection now 
To ſenſual appetite, who, fiom beneath 
Uſarping over ſoveri gn reaion, claim d 
Superior (way, 


To MARIA. Epiſtle IV. 8 


Nay worſe than theſe ſome men confeſs, 
350 As gamin:, drinkine, whoring, lying 
Each ſenſual appe ice confeſs, _ 

And all unlawiul ſelling, buying. 


Nor are th: ladies muc'i behind, 
Nay ev'N CXC in __ of ſlan . 
355 Wh.ch i brings a prover' to my mind, 
As i is the SDI 4) 18 UE gandcer. 


What we deſire or hope to find, 
Is an inferior deity, 
Plac'd in the breaſts of all mankind, 
360 And ſhews us what we wiſh to be. 
If earthly things we eds ae, 
"Tix plain God dwells not in our breaſts, 


But if we pant for heavenly ſtore, 
The fruit we reap in peace and reſt, 


355 Yet ſome by outward how appear, 
Strictly devout, Wien lo within, 
Vice, deadly vice, inhabits there, 
Their very thoughts involv'd in ſin, 


Net ſo the fair who virtue prize, 
370 For different is their life and fame, 
Their only hope reach to the ſkies, 
I heir worldly character the lame. 
For 


96 To MARITA. Epiſth IV. 


For when the mind to virtue moves, 
Plan'd is cach act by wiſdoms ways, 

375 To that which wiler heav'n aproves, 
And gains on earth immortal praiſe. 


As by our lives, ſo by our friends, 
May we cf men a knowledge gain, 
R.ukes love not thoſe who money lend, 
380 But from their company abſtain. 


Nor herds the good man with the bad, 
Hut flies him as ſome deadly foe, 
So thoſe in mirth till fly the ſad, 
Nor enter once the houſe of woe. 
385 What dreadful evils oft we find, 
CcCaaus'd by thoſe friends wham we aprove 


How oft they'd turn'd the peaceful mind, 
Far from the paths of truth and love. 


As unto frienſhip all incline, 
399 Let's chuſe amongſt that ſelect few, 
In whole pure lives true virtue ſhines, 
Deck'd our with wiſdoms pleaſing hue. 
Whate'er from others we deſire, 
We ought to them to do the ſame. 
395 If once this ſpark our breaſts inſpire, 
We gain this ſlippery hill of fame, 


vet 
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Yet more to ſanctify our deeds, 
A ſettled faith to God above : 

This is that peace of mind which leads, 
Where reins, and reſts, eternal love. 


I ſhall add a note, by way of concluſion, to ſuch as are apt 
to murmur at divine providence. Or thoſe who ſee ſome 
: thing amiſs in the works of creation, let ſuch conſider this 
world as only made for the glory of God, and that the 
eternal order ot Gods providence is for univerſal benefit. And 
where they cannot comprehend the meaning, of any ot God”. 
works, let them with reverence praiſe him. Always bear- 
ing in mind that all was ma de for God's glory, and for 
benefit to man 


Ina adit ar eve Tale end, 

How can the leſs the greater comprehend ? 

Or finite reaſon reach infinity? 

For what would fathom God, were more than he, 


Drydeai Religio Laici. 


I POEMS 


MORAL axD ENTERTAINING. 


The Knicar and Foo. A Fable. 
25 WEALTHY knight as an- 


cicnt au hors ſay, 
78 A 1 (As was the cuitom of thoſe days) 


did kcep 
© es To make him — a fool, one 
* 


Was ſtarted from his well luv'd noon day ſleep, 
Sore ſick he was, for now th: time drew nigh, 
That he this well lov'd mortal life ſhould leave; 

He ſummion'd all his friends, and with a fi;ch 

Drew up his will, what he to each would give. 

All ieem'd content widli what the knight beſtow'd, 


All præis'd his goodneſs; ſeem'd to ſh ire his grief, 
Ad with exccis of love ech byfom glow ry 


Nor the w'd diiicnſion, but wiv'd bring relief. 5 5 
1 2 All 


100 The KNIGHT and Fool. 


{11 fave the fool, who pray'd ſor ſomething more, 
* Good maſter as I oft have made you laugh, 

© Pray give me vhen you leave this mortal "thaw, 
* Your chief ſupport, {I mean) your walking 
Nat.” FM 
Sorry d was egch to hear the fools requeſt, 
Ard ſcarce from {ming could his face refrain, 
Put cries the fool. © I'll ſhine amongſt the beſt, 
* All give ttc wall to a gold headed cane.” 
grant thy boon replys the knight but mind 
1 hou only holds it by this ſmall condition, 

If any one more fool than thee thou find, 

Thou gives him back the ſtaff, by my permiſſion 
Agreed replys the fool; But whilit he ſpoke 

| The knight by fate had mea{ured out his ſpan, 
N And in his breaſt receiv'd a mortal ſtroke. 
And finding death approach he thus began 
Where ſhall I hide my face where reſt my head, 
Till vengance paſs ?!——Oh! ſend for help 


with ſpeed, 
To pave my way to heaven What inward dread, 


Preſs on my thoughts ——Ch! for a friend in 
Thus far he ſpoke, when ſtarting up in haſte, 
The fool; And with ſurprife did quickly ſay, 
What greater fool than he who time doth waſte? _ 
And wants a guide to ſhew the beaten way, 


| | | | Dies 5 
| £2 Tis | 
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Tis plain thou art a greater fool than I, 

Has thou liv'd four ſcore years an ſeven, 
Nor turn'd the road that leads above the ky, 
Nor yet prepar'd thyſelf for Godin Hcaven, 
No greater fool is found upon the earth 
Than he who's unprepar'd when God doth call, 
Who trom the day of death up t his birth ; 
Not once has preis'd the path ty wiſdom's goal. 
Take witneſs triends now I diicharge my truit, 
And to my maſter p ive the ſtaff again: 


Nor keep 1 It leaſt YU d reckon me unjuſt, 
For he's the gr..at r fool you find it plain, 


Z Likwiſe this epitaph I will beſto v, 


To ſhow the honours that his virtue claims, 

All we can do fur our dead friends below, 

ls ro point out their virtues and their na nes. 

Here lies a man pterc'd by unerring fare, 
V hen death did call he heav nly joys did claim, 


(C Call you him wilt or fool who Iod io late) | L 
Let in his lue time never fought the ſane. 
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' A SUMMER'S DAY. 


In a Letter to a Friend. 
I. On the RisinG Sun. 


K zu * HE Eaſtern hills were tipt with gold, 


* 


wk 1 * The meadows ſhin'd with ſilver dew, 
=X The ſky moſt glorious to behold, 


W hen Cyrus from che town withdrew, 


As thoughtleſs through the fields he ſtray'd, 


Or work than thoughtleſs, ſinful thou Int, 
A guardian angel had convey'd, 
A kind inſtructos, friend unſought. 


Who tho? vni:nown with ſpeeches mild, 
Yet cluch'd with ſatyr keen and ſmart, 


Add es'd the youth and call'd lim chiid, 


Which words i ie lizhe ning pierc'd his heart. 


The youth tho? Akita i in language high, 


And all gramm::tick powers cf ſpecch, 
Amaz'd weed liſten then would ſi h, 
4nd bad the paſtor irecly dcn. 


The 


On the R1sinc Sun. 
The cheariul ſummons he obey'd, 
And then wich arguments muit ſtrong, 
He did the thoughtlels youth upbraid, 
For mixing with the unhallowed throng. 


And ſhew'd him every uſe and power, 
Wich we from glorious Phœbu; borro: v. 

End how to ſpend the fleeting hour, 
Not truſting an uncertain morrow. 


Which earnedly he argued o'r 
And many a heavenly uſe apply'd, 
Which Cyrus ne'er had heard betore, 
5 * hen Itraight to God for mercy e d. 


The paſt Ir then ſays noble friend, 

Attentive be and liſten woll, 
Thy ear another moment lend, 

Before I go to yon der coll. 


Behold that 1an in glory riſe, 

And how he round his bizit abode, 
Sinner, ſummion* all beneath rhe Kies,, 
10 mall che ſon uf God. 


To Ilic,— 


In i lemn rubes of glorious tate, 

Cui us Our Cake: and ſucceſſors, 
Ano, 02 then Thoſe bock; of fate, 
In „i. cli avs! we're ws cu anicrefior, 


Then 


104 On the MD DAY. 


Then he that's run the chriſtian race, 

Muſt now obey the general call, 

With admirations ſhroud his face, 
And down before his maker fall. 


But what are thoſe my gentle paſtor, 
In that dark and diſmal vale, 

That aſſemble round their maſter. 

I would gladly learn their tale. 


They wretches are whom God refus'd, 
When he call'd home his ſcatter'd ſheep, 
They had his proffer'd means abus'd, 
So muſt in darkneis ever weep. 


NAMEN MMM MNMNNKMN MN 
II. Oa the Mip Day. 


H! what a bleſſing is the light, 
Which our wad God to us has given, 
Low pleaſing to the outward ſight, 
Io view tie glorious ſun in heav'n. 


What pleaſing objects ſtrike t'1e eyes, 
When c'er we look, or walk abcoad, 
The ghrious ſun and moctled ſky, 
Froclauu the watdom Gt the Gud. 


2 


In 
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In vain may all the painters try, 


To draw the ſuns meridian hight, 
And ſpread with art the coſtly dye, 
But in a cloud muſt wrap the light. 


But when the goſpel we furvey, 
The light we view ſeems all divine, 

Nor clouds obſcure that blaze of day, 
Bleſt day which doth for ever ſhine, 


Bleſt light which points the way to heavy” n, 
To joys with God and peace on earth, 
Bleſt light which ſhews our {ins forgiv*'n, 
If we perform the ſecond birth. 
Then oh! my friend let's ſhun that path ! 
Tho' dark yet ſhewn by ſcripuure” s is ht, 


To be the reſidence of wrath, 
And leads to one eternal * 


Let's walk che goſpel road to peace, 
That leads to where the juit are bleſt, 
That leads to where all joys increale, 
To where we'll find eternal reſt. 


For when the bleſſed ſon of God, 
Shall come with peace beneach his wings, 

And leaves his fathers bleſt abode, 
Throughout the worid the trumpet rings. 


Ariſe 
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Arile yea dead in judgment tread, 
The graves and ſeas obey his call, 

The ſaint and ſinner rears his head, 
And mects the judge in Pilate's hall. 


Then bleſt are they whom God approves 
And ſets above in brighter day, 
'Theſe are the children whom he loves, 
But woe to them that's driven away. 


NW WCM. KNV NW WN W. W. 
III. On the SETTING SUN. 


7 HIS ſetting ſun my fricnd doth ſhew, 
; The ficeting ſtate of man, 
What we ſhould practiſe nd what know, 

That lie is but a ſpan. | 

But one few moments and tis o'er 


His brig hineſs ſets in night, 
Hlis golden beams ſhall ſhine no more, 


_ Util! the morning light. 1 
Thus one day ſhall thy ſetting ſun, Re. | 


Look dull, dark, and obſcure, 
And when thy living glals is run, 
Death is the only cure. 


For 
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For all thy g riefs and troubles paſt. 
Pale death muſt be thy ware, 
Then view my friend theſe hours at lat, 
When life's no more thy page. 


When death the fatal ſummons brings, 
Prepare to meet thy God,” 
Thou then wilt view celeſtial thin, 88. 
| In Jeſus bleſt abode. 


Of which thou never yet did dream, 
Would ſcarcehim Rabbi call. 

But now thou owns him high ſupreme, 
And maſter Lord of all. 
Then look before the warrant's brought, 
That thou muſt take thy flight, 


For then thy greatneſs turns to nought, 
Thy brightneſs ſets in night. 


And dark or bright that night will turn, 
As thou haſt ſerv'd thy Gd, 
For thou mult either praiſe or burn, 
When laid below the clod. 


Altho' a winter's night ſeem long, 
To thote chat he in pain, 
They want the lg ht, but wile, or ſtrong, 
1 hey cannot bring't again. 


Until 


108 On the MID NISAur. 


Until his proper hour draws nigh, 
That he muſt bleſs the earth, 
He then unvails black'ned ſky, 
And gives the morning birth. 


Then when the ſilent earth's thy bed, 
Sepulchre or the grave, 
Where reſts the wile, the reverend head, 
The noble and the flve. 
Thou there muſt lie *rill Chriſt appears, 
To give the poor relief, 
To wipe away the cares and fears, 
And ſooth their troubl'd grief. 
But on the other hand he ſaith, 
I 0o thoſe that lie in daxknels deep, 
Since ye were void of grace and fait, 
Prepare to gnaſh your teeth and weep. 


I-71 7 <> 7* AST A 7 ; 


IV. M I D N q G HT. 


IO W folemn ſeems the midnight hour, 
1 When all's at reſt and nature ſtill, 
All, fave the owl from vonder tower, 
With horrid ſcrec chin, from the hall, 
| 1 Diverted 
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Diverted with her diſmal note, 
Strains to exceſs her howling throat. 


Soon as the night ſucceeds the morning, 
And cottagers retir'd to reſt, 
Luna pale, the hiils adorning, 

Then the bat creeps from her neſt, 
And beats the lonely wood and vale, 
To hear the ſcreech owl's mournful tale. 


Now nature reſts all ſave that few, 

The modern world allows polite, 

Which ſages term the giddy crew, 

That night make day and day make night, 
Who ſtrange to nature's wiſer plan, 
Not once his muſty rules will ſcan. 


Let worſe than theſe this hour employ, 
Thoſe who on theft and murder bent, 
Who doth the harmleſs man annoy, 
Nor with their own are Cer content, 
Nor fears the laws of man nor God, 
But nightly ſteers their courſe abroad. 


The midnight hour the harlots chuſe, 

I 0o hide their vile nocturnal guilt, 
And oft the heedleſs youth abuſe, 

And oft, too oft, his blood 1s ſpilt, 


K Their 
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Their tricks if ſhewn would give offence, 
To either man or maid of ſenſe. 


Come then my friend let's reaſon this, 
Things vile and mean make virtue ſhine, 
From things obſcene let's gather bliſs, 
And view of night its firſt deſign, 

Flee from the road that leads to ſhame, 
And preſs the narrow path of fame. 


Night i is the appointed time of reſt, 
The time our ſtraying thoughts ſhould ſtay, 
The Ox his ſtall, the Bird his neſt, 
At night enjoys from harmleſs play, 
Of birds and beaſts am I the worſt, 
By choice chen I'm completely curſt. 


Aut every roving thought returns, 
Methinks the night appears a grave, 
In ſleep the wretch knows not he mourns, 

In death no hardſhip knows the ſlave, 
But rich and poor, once ceas'd the breath, 
Without diſtinction reſt in death. 


A MANUAL 


„ 
A MANUAL. 


H! thou who doth my ſoul inſpire, 
With heav'nly thoughts of love divine, 
Thoughts warm'd by that celeſtial fire, 
Which in thy ſacred writings ſhine, 
Prepare me for thy realms above, 
Where reigns and reſts eternal love. 


2 Teach me O Lord myſelf to know, 
To ſee my ſinful ſtate on earth, 
To be obedient to thy law, 
And taſte that bleſt, chat ſecond birth, 
Purge from my mind each ſinful thought, 
And ſet the world's s vain pomp at nought. 


3 Vain world begone no more invade, 
My leiſure hours Ill ſpend with God, 
When in the ſilent peaceful ſhade, 
And contemplate on his abode 
Who not to world's or world's confin d, 
Yet humbly guards the human mind. 


4 Atnightretir'd from wordly care, 
Before I take my uſual reſt, 
I'll ſpend my time with God in prayer, 
And hymns, which ſuit my calling beſt. 
Then lay my weary head to ſleep, 
— And give my ſoul to God to keep. 
62: 5 Then 


112 N. 
5 Then with the Lark betimes I'll riſe, 
And feaſt my ſoul with God above, 
And whilſt the Sun rolls round the ſkies, 
111 fing of his eternal love, 


And when retir'd behind the ſhore, 
I'll reſt me as I've done before. 


DET EC NN N NM MEM MM 
| A HYMN. 


I. SaxvzL xxii. 2. 


OME J * quickly fm above, 
Come view thy church that's planteq, 
We long to taſte redeeming love. 

We want to 'ſcape the fowlers ſnare. 
2 Diſtreſs'd and debtors are we lord, 
For all the goodneſs thou haſt ſhewn, 


To us ſince we receiv'd thy word, 
And plac'd thee for our corner ſtone. 


3 Yer diſcontented are we til, 5 
And always ſorrowful of heart, 
We want to know thy bleſſed will, 
And to embrace thee ne er to part. 


Iv. Thou 
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4 Thou captain comforter and friend, 
When ſhall we gain th' eternal ſhore, 
And taſte thy bleſſings without end, 
Where pain and parting is no more. 


NN OODLE 


ANOTHER. 
HAT want I on this earch below, 
But Juſt to have my pardon ſeal'd, 

All racks and pains I'd under ga, 

If I might have thy ſon reveaFd, 
Unto my ſoul that panting cries. 

I want to ſee that ſacrifice, 
| T hat for uncleaneſs and for ſin, 
The prize of victory did win, 
And made the way to Heaw'n fo plain, 
That he that runs the prize may gain. 


KOI ee ee eee eee 


JOB uw. 
Consv be the day that Heav'n to me * 
birth, 
| Neply's the man the moſt apclght on * 
Ie that day darkneſs, and the night forlorn, 
In which 't was ſaid there is a man child born, 
K 3 Loet 
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Let God regard it not nor ſend the light, 

To change its form from hue of darkeſt night, 

Let N black clouds the boundleſs heav'n o'er 
ſpread, 

And all the ſons of men the horror dread, 

In every part let terror Feize the throng, 

Nor let the night be numbred among, 

The years the months which in their ſeaſons rowl, 

And ſtill with darkneſs ſpread from pole to pole, 

In ſolemn ſilence let each ſon of man, 

In mourning ſit nor have the power to ſcan, 


Thy wiſe decrees but with dire dread not ſcorn, 


Curſe it who had the cauſe to curſe the morn, 


Withdraw thy ſparkling ſtars which has for ever 


ſhone, 

And Jet it look for light but give it none, 
Nor let it ſee the dawning from the eaſt, 
But let in darkneſs, wander man and beaſt. 
Becauſe it ſhut not up my mother's womb. 
Nor clos'd my eyes to ſorrow but to roam, 
Sent me abroad a life of pain to lead, 
Whilſt fell diſeaſe doth on my carcaſe feed, 
Why died I not in youth, why did the knees 
Prevent my fall why was I nurs'd in eaſe, 
Why did the breaſts refreſh me elle in reſt, 
Fa ſlept in peace, nor been with grief oppreſt, 


But 


1 
j 
| i 
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But with the kings and princes of che land, 


Whoſe gold's unnumerous as the rivers ſand, 


Call'd from their ſecret palaces on earth, 
Or as an hidden or untimely berth, 
I'd been as infants which the light ne'er ſaw, 


Nor difference known *twixt happineſs and woe, 
The wicked here laid down are now at reſt, 


And here the godly will in time be bleſt, 


The priſoners here releas d from all their pains, 


Hear not the keepers voice nor feel the chains, 


The great, the ſmall, without diſtinction lie, 


Nor rules the king nor needs the poor to cry, 


The ſervant here from his proud lord is free, 
Nor doth the weary his taſk maſter ſee. 
Unto what end is light to that man given, 
| Whoſe ſoul's perplext by the decrees of heay'n, 
Who looks for death with earneſt heart and mind, 


As theſe who hidden treaſure hope to find, 


And when rewarded with the boon they crave, 


Rejoice moſt gladly that they find the grave, 


Why ts reflection given to him whoſe path, 
Is hedged in by God's indignant wrath, 
Whoſe way's debar'd yet light is given to ſhew, 


To point him out the way he cannot go, 


My roarings like a water ſtream are ſpent, 


Before I eat my ſighingʒ muſt have vent, 


vrhilſt 
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Whilſt flcods cf ſorrows from my eyes are 
hurl'd, 

Enough to moiſten a Cry parched world, 
The thing I fear'd is come, which wounds my 

| breaſt, 
For whilſt I was not ſafe I had not reſt, . 
Nor neither quiet which my friends you'll blame, 
And yet upon my head, there trouble came. 


MISCELLANEOUS PIECES. 


Incloſed in a LETTER to Miſs WnITE Bn—rox. 


+ 


SEO E GIN my muſe, in doleful notes 1 | 
151 x 


8 Nor now refuſe to me to lend thy 


For in the ſeaſon of the chearful ſpring, 

I'm dull when abſent from the lovely maid. 
Retir d from noiſe I view the motly throng, 
With calm reflections at a diſtance great, 

And to the tender maid addreſs my ſong, 
And lay my Bays, and Laurels at her feet. 
 Unmoy'd ſhe hears my plaintive ſong whilſt I. 

With ſorrow, pain, and every mark of grief, 
The tender look, the ſuplicating figh, 

Imploys inv ain ſhe grants me n) relief. 
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Too well ſne knows her power, alas too well, | 
Oh why was I to care and trouble born ? | 

Why not decre'd by fate was I to dwell, | 
Near her? nor then had I b:en thus forlorn. 


But why ſo dull ſhe give's me leave to _ ? 
To write my woes, yes I'll again be gay. [ 

Indulge my muſe whilſt Fanny's on the wing, 

And ſkip as chearful as the lambs in May. * 


F orget my ſorrow, and begin a new, 

To live and live the chearful lite of thoſe, 
That grief deſpiſe, you melancholly crew, 
Away you've rob'd me of my ſweet repoſe. 
I now begin to live as I have done, 


The great revolving wheel of time doth ſhew, 
Its pleaſing pinion, now the warmer ſun, 


Diſperscs ever Vapour every woe. 


5 | Nay ſtop I've run too rapid, run too far, 


Eraſe the ſentences I've lately writ, 
Reaſon's our guide in writing as in war. 
Then ſhall my woes be pen'd in manly wit. 
How can I cer expect a form ſo ſweet, 
Deſign'd by nature for a nobler end, 


 Defign'd by nature (I the words repeat) 
For ſome more wealthy ſome more noble friend. 


For 


4 PAST ORAL. 19 


For we by nature are in friendſhip bound, 
By that great chain that links the human race, 

But few in this grand cord are to he found, 
That e er the tract of friendſhip ſtrive to trace. 


Then thou my fair one, let me whilſt I live, 
In thy ſweet friendſhip be forever bleſt, 

For what is paſt to thee my thanks I pive, 

 Prolong but this my peace and I have reſt. 


Since love I dare not aſk, this favour grant. | 
Lov'd female friendſhip on thy ſwain beſtow, 
Whilſt in the ſpring of life, this virtue plant, 

Or I muſt hugg the chains of grief and woe. 


S 
A PASTORAL 


o W ſweet ſlide che e how clear 
look' d the ſky, 
When Jenny the lovely, my fair one was by, 
My days were ſo chearful, ſo pleaſing my ſong, 
Retirement was pleaſure, nor envy'd the throng, 


My pipe as I tun'd, when attending the flocks, 
Upon the green meadows, or under the rocks; 

Was prais d by the ſhepherds the birds in the ſhade, 
Seem'd pleas'd with the concert my flute and my 
mad. — 
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As together we rov'd, ſhe would oftentimes ſay, 
No life, like a ſhepherds's, how pleaſant in May, 
Our flocks all a grazing, the innocent lambs, 
Around ſkip with pleaſure, then back totheir dams, 


When weary we'd reſt us by ſome purling rill, 


her ſwain, 
We neither knew ſorrow, r nor neither diſdain, 


| I envy'd no miſer with bags full of gold, OO, 
Whoſe ſtore was his plcature, but mine to mn 
pain, 

Was center'd unmoveably, fixt upon Jane. 


ſay, 
She lov'd ſweet retirement and innocent play, 


She ſigh'd for no pomp, nor promotion in life, 
She wanted no riches, the ſource of our ſtrife. 


15 5 ſelf, 
We ſure may be happy, altho' we want wealth, 


The poor man thus happy's more bleſt than the 
king. : But 


Laid cloſe to che ſheepfold, or on the green hill, 
I pleas'd with my nymph, and ſhe pleas d with 


At night when we drove the flocks up to the fold, 


; How oft would I bleſs the ſweet lips that would 


Thus bleſs'd with my mate, as I thought tomy- | 


For honours nor wealth, nocontentmentcan bring, 


— 9 A — 
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Zut oh! I'm deceiv d how the proſpect is chang d. 


My fair one look's ſhy, with whom oftimes I've 
rang'd, 17 85 
Forbids me to follow her ſteps on the plain, 


This cauſes my ſorrow, my grief, and my pain. 
No longer ſhe's faithful, nor true to her vows, 


Diſdains the confeſſion ſhe made by her cows, 
She biaſs'd by intereſt, doth flight my reſpect, 
And treats my regard with the « coldeſt neglect, 


Each thing that ſhe priz'd, in our ſun ſhine of 


love, | 
Seems taſteleſs, inſipid, nor ought can aprove. 


That to me pertains, this makes me to mourn, 


And her cold diſdain makes my boſom to burn. 


My muſick that us d to be prais'd by hens | 


No longer's approv'd, nor regarded my ſong, 


My pipe if I tune it, but ſers forth my moan, 


And heard by the ſhepherds, they leave me alone. 


No longer my flocks I can love as before, 
Yet ceaſe not my falſe one, to prize and adore, 


Nor whitefoot rewards with a cruſt of my 
But peeviſhly ſtrikes with my crook on his head. 
L Oh 


122 An EXTEMPORE LRTTER. 


Oh Jenny, whilſt thus I with ſorrow complain, 
Does none of your love, nor your pity, remain, 
Is your tenderneſs gone, did you mean to deceive, 
If fo, what a fool then was I to believe. 


But ſoon, oh! too ſoon, my complaining will ceaſe, 
Yet whilſt I have life I ſhall pray for your peace, 
And dying ſhall prize thee, think then cruel fair, 
I ceas'd not to love thee, and die'd in diſpair. 


NN NN . N . . . x. 
An Extempore Leiter. 
To Mr. BELI of GREYSOUTHEN. 


1 HEN Pve an idle hour to ſpend, 

3 Beſides the hours of ſport, 
Reflection calls ſome abſent friend, 

4 Or ſomething of the ſort. 


To mind, when with my lovely muſe, 
My Chloe at my will, 

For ſhe doth ſeldom me refuſe, 

To aid the ſcribling quill, 

I then begin in proſe or yerſe, 

As fancy's on the wing, 

Or ſome heroric poem rehearſe, 

Dr ſtory from the ring. 


Where country folk in toilſome dance, 


The fleeting night beguile, 
Like ſervile wretches bred in France. 
Are ſons of freedom's Iſle. 


But to what end I hear you ſay, 

Is all this wretched ſtuff, 
Well I'm quite pleas'd I'll hold no fray, 
I think we've had enough. 


Laſt night I promis'd I well know, 
In verſe to write a letter, 

If you be well, thank God I'm fo, 

I think I ne' er was better. 


Laugh not my friend thus mean addreſs'd 


Tho' it's a vulgar part, 

Why not a letter thus expreſs'd 
Come from an honeſt heart. 
But Love alaſs you've choſe the theme, 
l own its power o'er man, 
l on it next to God ſupreme, 

And next to heav'n to ſcan. 

Who has not felt his mighty power. 
Who has not felt his ſmart, 


Or who in ſome ill fated hour, 


Had not a wounded heart. 
L2 
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Why leaps my heart replys the ſwain. 

Why flutters thus my hreaſt, 
When ever Chloe treads the plain, 
My mind is ne'er at reſt. 


"Tis ſtran ge, but true, how quick the change, 
If Sylvia once appear, | 
With her th'enamP'd fields I'll range, 


No earthly monarch fear. 


Bleſs'd with my mate we leave the throng, 
To Sylvan ſcenes repair, 

1 In amourous notes addreſs the ſong, 

| To Venus ever fair. 


But when enjoyment marks the maid, | | 
By too much 2 my own, | 
To diſoblige ſhe's now afraid, RD 
Then I begin to frown. 1 
And by degrees to caſt her off, | 
Who gave poor maid her all, 


I . 
If ſhe for juſtice call. 


Like hence whos hangs frees, 7 

They take the bloody knife, 5 

And rob the nymph awake or leep. 
Of all ſhe priz d in life. 


ADviICE to LOV EX. 125 
Neꝰ er thinking that the gay draws nigh, 
Nor that they've nearly run their race, 
When Chriſt deſcending from the ſky, 
Drives forth che wicked from his face. 


9 ooοοοοοοοοοοοοοο 
ADVICE wa LOVER. 
Inſcribed to Mr. HER—x. 


JH my friend this haſty paſſion, 
At the fair who ſcorns thy love, 
Let me tell thee, tis the faſhion, 
JI 0o reject thoſe they approve, 

| Tho! ſhe ſeemingly diſdains thee, 
Nor will hear thy amourous tale, 
She may come to entertain thee, 

By the hawthorn in the vale. 


I have had my days of courting, 
In the morning of my youth, 
Try'd each amourous way of ſporting; 
But indeed to tell the truth. 
I ne'er felt the darts of Cupid, „ 
Eer was free from lover's pains, r 
Neꝰ er could languiſh, Oh l how ſtupid, © 
*Tis to fing in mournful ſtrains. 


Þ's ; Caſt 


126 CuyriDds RAM IL E. 


Caſt away each puny ſorrow, 
Treat the girl with cold neglect, 
At a twelvemonth from to-morrow, , 
She will ſpeak with more reſpect, 
But replys the haſty lover, 
If it ſhould increaſe her ſcorn, 
By my turning thus the rover, 
I ſhould make myſelf forlorn. 


Buy your carriage and behaviour, 
Lou appear a ſimple man, 
And I tell you under favour, 

This muſt be your only plan, 

4 If ſhe ioves you, you will find her, 

To be courtious free and kind, * 

If ſhe hates you never mind her, 

Quickly caſt her from your mind. 


Sees 


HEN peaceful minds to reſt had gone, \ 
VY And pimps and bawd's were left alone, / 
Young Cupid who had left the ſky, 


In dark diſguiſe, my houſe came by, 
And I not fearing rogue nor whore, 
As cuſtoms had 'nt lock'd the door, 
1 2 5 The 
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The night being cold and vaſtly dark, 


My dog began to bait and bark, 
The boy as to the door he came, 
Being cold and wet and vaſtly lame, 


And us'd as moſt of heav'nly birth, 
To travell more on air than earth, 
The door he open'd and came in, 


And did a weary tale begin, 


He'd loſt his way, and what was worſe, 
No money had he, friend, nor purſe, 
As for theſe things ne'er mind ſaid I, 
For by this time I could eſpy, 

A lovely boy dreſs'd all in green, 


A comlier look I ne'er had ſeen, 


Says I you ſhall ſtay here to night, 
Till Pœbus ſends his car of light, 


At which time, you may if you pleaſe, 


Proceed your journey on with eaſc, 


His ſupper got and then to bed, 


Ihe little lovely elf I led, 


But hark before the morning ſun, 
My heart he pierc'd then off he run, 


So my advice is to you all, 


Truſt not a ſtranger great and ſmall. 
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WRITTEN ExTEMPORE in a STORM. 


At the white HART at GviLDFoRD in Su RR. 


[HIS clattering quite diſtracts my brain, 
I'd rather ride or walk in rain, 
Than in a noiſy kitchin ſit, 
To hear the chattering jack and ſpit, 
The cook a handſome girl is, 
The chambermaid I'd gladly kiſs, 
A jolly wife a clever hoſt, = 
A waiter pale as any ghoſt, 
Oftlers and poſt boys all about, 
Upon my word a nandiome . 


OOO OOO! 
STANZAS on L Q,V E. 


HIS curſed love now plagues my heart, 
Which is in man the nobleſt part, : 
For which my love tries all her art, 
And likewiſe ſkill, 


And prays for Cupid's ſharpeſt dart, 
Her love to kill, 


Pray 


NW H sR 
Da N Ae 
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Pray why ſhould ſhe thus cruel prove, "I 
To me who doth adore and love? 
And e' en emplores the powers above, 
For her = life, 
Whilſt ſhe doth unconcerned move, 
©: — _$ fure loves ſtrife, 


Oh! curſe upon this ns trade, 
I'm but a fool when with a maid, 
1 only chant when in the ſhade, 
Or makes a ſong. 
1 cannot rattle like a blade, 
Nor talk fo long. 


ty cali die 3 abt woes, 
No more long rhymes for want of light, 
Beſides my heart's grown ſleepy quite, 
5 I 'm bound inthral 
I bid this weary world good dight, 

"> "Sa 


4 


Tune. TweEDSIDE. 


LIOW hard is love's paſſton to bear, 


1 How tediouſly flow moves each hour, 


Which parts me from Nancy my dear, 
Oh ! hard is the pain I endure, 
When at night on my bed I am laid, 
If by chance I my eye-lids do cloſe, 
Airy fancies ſtill run in my head, 
And with bitterneſs mingles repoſe. 


| How bleſt is the youth who ne'er knows, 
The pain that imbitters my life, 
In his nymph he is free from my woes, 
And content whether ſweetheart or wife, 

But I, fooliſh I, muſt endure, 

Such pain as the damn'd only feel, 
And nothing can work me a cure, 

Since in vain I my paſſion reveal. 


How happy my days I have ſpent, 

Ere Nan came to feed by my flocks, 
At night I fo ſafely them pent, 
And at morn drove them up to the rocks, 


Tho' 


— 


Tho' a ſlave I was bleſt with my chaans 
And to ſerve I with pleaſure obey'd, 
But now ſhe regar:'s not my pains, 

Nor the vows we exchang'd in the ſhade. 


Yet tho? ſhe my ſervice rejects, 
She forever may claim my eſteem, 

J muſt love tho? ſhe ſcorning neglects, 
She's my waking idea and my dream, 
No longer this life P11 ſupport, 
Since thus Pm abus'd by my fair, 

No more I'll to mankind reſort, 
But abandon myſelf to deſpair. 


— — — 
-. y . * 


Thus far ſung the youth in a ſtrain, 
That would pity have drawn from the ſkies, 

Which aſſured tke nymph of his pain, 

By the current which flow'd from his eyes, 
For ſhe from a thicket hard by, 

Obſerv'd well the grief of the ſwain, 

Reſolve's ſhe'll no longer prove ſhy, 
Nor puniſh his love with diſdain. 


| And ftraight from the thicket withdraws, 
| And aſſuring the ſwain of relief, 
Declares ſhe will heal all his woes, 


And baniſh the cauſe of his grief, 


Since 


23 The F r DREAM. 


Since now ſhe's affur'd of his love, 
She ſwears to be true to her vow, 

If Hymen their paſſion aprove, 

She'll ever be loyal and true. 


COCO00000000000000000 
The FATAL DREAM. 


S on my bed I lately lay, 
A voice I heard moſt ſweetly ſay, 
The man I lov'd fo vaſtly well, 
ls gone but where I cannot tell, 
Oh! why did I not tell my mind, 
To him that was ſo vaſtly kind, 
| Nay oft he told me how he lov'd 
And wonder'd I ſo cruel prov'd 
I thought when he came back again, 
That I would tell my mind more plain, 
But now I to my ſorrow find, J 
That I am left forlorn behind, 
I know it has been ſaid of old, 
The hotteſt love is ſooneſt cold, 
And I've experienc'd it is true, 
For he's ſome other fair in view, 
If that's the caſe he neer ſhall know, 
The pains that I do undergo, - 
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By yon bright heav'ns I do proteſt, 
I'll ſoon find out eternal reſt, 
For this good kind and friendly knife, 
An end ſhall put unto my lite, 
Theſe words I heard with great ſurprize, 
Three times I rub'd my drowly eyes, 
And fearing what I dreamt was true, 
I to her rural cottage flew, wy 
Where I to my amazement found, 
The fair lye bleeding on the ground, 
A dreadful ſight it was to me, 
To think I ſhould the cauſer be, 
Of her ſweet precious blood to fnill, 
I ſtraight reſolv'd my ſelf to Kill, 
But reaſon whiſper'd in my car, 
That I my makers laws ſhoul4i f. 
The laws I ſcan'd and ſtraight drew ics, 
But left my heart on torment's rac!:, 
Oh ! curſe the knife that gave the Lc, 
Which made her precious blood et- fr, 
I loft when her blood flow'd way, 
My peace and quiet night and day, 


On TEA DRIN KING. 


Sent in a Letter to Miſs Br ACKLOCK, CARLISLE. 


es S in what an age we live, 
Miſs Kate attention to me give, 


Whilſt of the China plant I ſing, 
Drank by the beggar and the king, 
When firſt to England it came oer, 
From China's fruirful diſtant ſhore, 
Only by Druggeſts it was ſold, 
And brought the Cits great ſtore of golds 
Elizabeth our royal queen, 

Ne'er taſted Bohea Tea, nor Green, 
It was for med'cine only us'd 

And not by ſlippery ſlops abus d, 

As it's in this luxurious age. 
Drank by the beggar and his page, 
And realy madam I would try, 

Io ſee if you can it defy, 

I ſorry ſhould be to be ſeen, 
Drinking a flop ſo low and mean, 
When all the collier lads and laſſes, 
Have coffee got in pots and glaſſes, 


* 
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I ſee no harm in moderate uſe, 

I only point at the abuſe, 

At thoſe who void of grace and ſhame, 
Spare not to ſtain their neighbours fame. 
For Tea and Scandal kindred are, 
As Fame and Ruin join with war, 
| So by this hint that I have drawn, 
| Sometime when by yourſelf alone, 
But juſt reflect what good I've done, 
Andevil comrades ever ſhun, 
| Then let me have your prayers that's fervent 

Whilſt I remain your humble ſervant. 


ERAT O MESSAGE. 


g And to my votary's ſuit give ear, 
| Inſpire me with a thought ſublime, 
| That I may tell my mind in ryhme, 
To that fair maid who's brighter far, 
Than Venus in the morning ſtar, 
/ Whoſe wit and ſenſe like arrows keen, 
And black as ſloes her lovely een, 
Her ſhape the grecian dame excells, 
And on her lips the honey dwells, 


M 2 D : Her 
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ERATo's MxssAdE. 


Her hair like ſhining ravens black, 
And hangs in ringlets on her back, 


Her ſkin the down of ſwans exceeds, 

Her voice more ſweet than oaten reeds, 
Or Orpheus lyre which charm'd the wild, 
The bold, the ſtubborn, and the mild, 
The mountains, rocks, the hills, the trees, 


The ponds, the rivers, oceans ſeas, 
The brutiſh kind all circling round, 
Attentive ſmil'd to hear the ſound, 
But why ſhould Celia dull my muſe, 
And ſtill my proffered love refuſe, 


No ſongs, nor muſic e er can move, 


That ſtubborn heart of hers to love, 
Tet lovely goddeſs pray reveal, 


What ever pains poor lovers feel, 
Then tell the fair thac I endure, 


Much more for her—that none can cure, 


My loveſick mind, but only ſhe, 
1 hat's all the buſineſs I've for thee, 
But if the fair my proffers ſcorn, 


And bids me wander thus forlorn, 
Then tell the maid that I'll be free, 


Again reſume my liberty, 


Scem unconcern'd at ſuch abuſe, 
And ſpare my muſe for better uſc. 


| 
| 
| 


— — 


CF] 
WERDEN NES ER oA N 0 W * 
A Concluding BI L LET-DO UT; 


HY aml driven to deep deſpair, 
About the female kind, 


Are there not others full as fair, 


As ſhe that I may find! 


Vain thought it never ſhall be faid, 


That I once was in love 
I'll ſoon find out another maid, 
That will obliging prove, 


So farewell 1 * theſe lines, 


And think me not that aſs; 


All isnot gold that outward ſhines, 


Nor wine that's in the glaſs, 
T ho' cutwardly you fair appear, 

Who knows whar's hid within the ſkin, 
You may be wine, you may be beer, 

You may be gold, or drols within, 


FREE 
ANOTHER. 


x O OD madam what means all this infolen: 

$ work? 

Fd better been 6 Zhting the F rench or the Turk, 
II 3 You 


138 The DisTresT Porr. 
Lou thought that you had me your intire ſlave; 


But my ſoul let me tell you s more noble and 


brave, 
I cannot ſit whining and pining like thoſe, 
To make you tread eaſy would pull of their cloths, 
For I'm at a word let it be what it will, 
Therefore think not me as a lover to kill. 


©O000C0000000020000080 
The DISTREST POET. 


HEN wretched mortals ceaſe from care, 
And the young fop doth leave the fair, 
When mankind all prepare to reſt, _ 

1 only am with grief oppreſt, 
I folid fit whale nights and days, 
J trouble not your ball nor plays, 

Nor io aſſemblies do I go, 

Nor love to make a gallant ſhew, 

At courts as ſome poets have done, 

Nor ſtudy yet the moon nor ſun, 

Nor th' courie of ſtars, nor ſuch like things, 

1 trouble not your rei ns of kings, | 

Tin the country ſpend my days, 

Yet ſtill doch love perplex my lays, 

My weight and meaſure I have loſt, 

And am with various trowbles croſt 1 95 
* 


* 


* 


— b— —— 
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My rural quill I'll lay aſide, 
And ftrive to win my charming bride, 


Whoſe nobler mein deſerves more praiſe, 
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I'll ſtrive to pleaſe with utmoſt care, 
She who of womankind's moſt fair, 


Than J can put in hobling lays, 

Nay to ſum up her praiſes all, 

My war's too ſcanty head's too ſhawl, 
Hear lovely Venus, goddeſs bright, 
Who's fairer than meridian light. 
Send Cupid down. thy little ſon, 


To pierce her heart, then all his done, 


And let her know what tis to love, 
That ſne may more complying prove, 


And ſoon relieve the happy man, 

Whoſe cheeks with: grief are pale and wan, 
Thus far oblige me lovely queen, 
And T'll prepare a garland green, 

| To grace thy head, and ſing the Praiſe, 

Of lovely Venus all my days, 

And if the fair ſhall be my lot, 


Thy youthful boy ſha'nt be forgot, 


The woods with echo's ſtill ſhall ring, 
Ot lovely Cupid, whilſt I wy 
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SWSIWVSXS EASE 


A $ON 6. 


Tune: PLaro's Apyics, In praiſe of the fair. 


INo more let muſic claim our care, 

Nor join no more the mottly throng, 

But ſing the praiſes of the fair, 4 

From whom ſuch great contentment ſprings, 
In all who taſte a rural life, 

We envy not the pomp of kings, 5 

| Iſ join'd with ſwectheart or with wife. 


| 
O more let wine inſpire the ſong, 
| 


No Balls, nor operas, we deſire, Y 
Yet ſpend the fleeting time in play, 
Nor maſqutrades do we admire, 
Whoſe lights out ſhine the blaze of day, 
We ſpend our time in rural ſport, 
In fragrant bowers near chryſtal ſtreams, 
At even in peace we home reſort, 5 
And ipend the night in pleaſing dreams. 


Whilſt the weak lamp of life ſhall laſt, 
Let us enjoy the fair we love, 
Nor praiſe the power of ſparkling wine, 
Nor alter giddy fancy rove, 


Then 


To MARIA, | 147 
Then ſhall we find the charms of love, 

Grow ſtronger as our years increaſe, 
This will each fickle mind improve. 

And 8885 our ves 1 in Joy and panes, 


— 


— Ae 


To MARIA. 


HAT have I now, Maria's gone! e 
Why do the Gods ungrateful prove, 
To leave me by myſelf alone, 
And part me from my only love, 
All my requeſt and all that I implore, 
Is ſend Maria back, I aſk no more. 


Why would the nymph to cities roam, 
Where nothing is but care and noiſe, 
More happineſs there's ſure at home, 
To hear the birds melodious voice, 
Oh fooliſh girl be wiſe in time return, 
And pitty him who doth thy abſence mourn, | 


Think 'ſt dow that caſtles ſands on air, 
Or thou canſt ſoar up to the ky, 

No, Irell thee, miſtaken fair, 

Ihhat e'en unpitty'd thu ſlialt dic. 
When headlong irom the flies * thou? rt hurl'd, 
Into this poor thy native world, 

Juſt as that childiſh hea trong fool, 


That would his fathcr's chariot rule, 
London. 
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The SLIGHTED LO VER. 
Laſt LeTTx® to his Misrxkss. 


A S the laſt lines from one who was, 

A A iy wing fooliſh als, 

—— take theſe. 

= To « cringe. —Tofawn on one like you, 

Good God the thoughts ont makes me 

| pw ß 

I cannot bear to hear it nam'd, 

The bare remembrance makes me ſham'd, 

To praiſe you to ſo great a height, 

I certainly had loſt my ſight, 

Or had been blind or ſome fuch matter, 

The taſte reſembles much warm water, 
I ſurely have been in a dream, 

Zut now I'll ſpew it up like phlegm. 


1 5 Written 


43 ] 
OO οοο D OOO OO WAR 
Written at the requeſt of a young Grind 


who was FacTor at Jamaica. 


XT EAR Kirthwith fide free from all care, 

By lver ſtreams fo pleaſantly, 

Where men and maids, which oft met there, 
Were always pleas d when 1 ſtood by. 


To hear me blow my rural quill, 
Attentive there they all would ſtand, 
4 And whilſt their ſongs, free from all ill. 
; They ſung, I lent my ** hand. 


Propitious powers grant me once more, 
Thoſe filent hours I once enjoy'd, 

And let me ſee my native ſhore, 

For I of this am deadly cloy d. 


Now mankind all to reſt are gone, 
But me alas whoſe troubles great, 
Make me lament oft when alone, 
That &er I left that ſweet retreat, 


But would indulgent Heav'n again, 
Once more grant me my liberty, 
1 Lon would be upon the main, 


A hope of Kirthwith fide to ſee, | 
: Where. 


* 
* 
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Then who would in theſe cities ſtay, 
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Where I with great content and mirth, 


With flocks of lovely nymphs and ſwains, 


That bleſs the day that gave them birth, 


As they ſkip o'er the verdant plains, 


Here innocence that lovely queen, 
Is dreit with no great ſkill nor art, 

With linnen clear and mantle green, 

Enough to wound a prince's heart. 


Where nothing is but care and noiſe, 


| But would to Kirthwith fide and play, : 
And hear the birds melodious voice, þ : 


Tis here they live free from all ſtrife, 

In rural huts, near fragrant fields, 

With each his ſweetheart, or his wife, 
That ſooths his care and pleaſure yields. 


FEOF bbb 


The VOYAGE. 


Written Janvary 1767 the day after a Lanws | 


STORM, 


I H AT a ſtupid fool ie he to roam, ? 


That has got girls enough at home, 
350 | ns To 
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| ls driven to greateſt depths again, 


And to expoſe himſelf to danger, 


He gains is juſt a rakiſh name, 


Is prudence whilſt on paſſion's tide, 


The ſhip flies ſwift before the gales, 
And leaves the leſg'ning ſhore behind, 
Born by the ſurges and the wind, 
But quick the lightning rents the ſky, 
| A ſure preſage the ſtorm is nigh, 
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To travel where his name's a ſtranger, 


When all the worldly wealth and fame, 


And thus the youth to pleaſe the mind, 
The good old morals leaves behind, 
He learn'd at ſchool; then laid aſide, 


He fails at will in folly's bark 

And ſoon eſpy's the wiſh't for mark, 
The light houſe gain'd the harbour made, 
The youth prepares to make his trade, 
Which done he quick unfurls the ſails, 


The Heav'ns grow black the thunders roar, 
The ſhip on frightful billows bore, 
Almoſt to Heav'n then all amain, 


Now up, now down, at random rides, 
Till ſtart the planks, guſh in the tides, 
All hands to pump tis then the youth, 


Reflect he had not told che truth, 
Tube cargo that he had on board, 


N He 
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He now was ſure it pleas'd not God, 
Diſtreſt he ſtraight for mercy cries, 
Whilſt tears in ſtreams guſh from his eyes, 
He prays that God would but reſtore, 
Him ſafe unto his native ſhore, 
That ne'er again he'd croſs the ſeas, 

But in his country live at eaſe, 

Or if he ſhould be forc'd to roam, 

To ſeek his living far from home, 

No oath he'd take but what was right, 
And bid unlawful trade good night, 
Whilſt thus he pray'd the ſeas grew calm, 
And quickly they eſpy their home, 
The planks made faſt, they gain the port, 
The youth doth to his home reſort, 
And when the ſhip is moor'd, and faſt, 
The youth forgets the ſtorm that's paſt, 
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To the Reverend Mr. SMIT H. 
Hicu HolLZURN L O N D ON. 


Mo hoary froſt and ſnow are paſt, 
The blooming ſpring returns at laſt, 


To 
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To chear your manly breaſt, 
So may almighty Jove beſtow, 
When life is paſt all grief and woe, 


To you eternal reſt. 


Whole months and years ſteal ſwift away, 
Whilſt you with ſtudy night and day, 
Improve your better part, 

And whilſt theſe notes to you I ſing, 
I'm hapier far than George our king, 
With inward } Joy of heart. 


Oh! wid hit dos a 
Where near my hut your flocks ** feed, 
Fd think myſelf ſecure, 


Foam ſtorm's of ſlander or ſuch things, 


Nor be content with ſmiles of kings, 
I'd chuſe ſweet virtue pure. 


But ſince thoſe days are gone and paſt, 
And time can't be cal'd back again, 
Contentment crowns the man at laſt, 
| With peſce and makes him free from pain» 
So may our friendſhip ſtill increaſe, 
Till heav'n rewards our joys with peace, 
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To Mr. JOHN SWAINSON, 


WHITEHAVEN. 


O W great the ſcheme ſo ought the praiſe, 
| To thee my noble friend be given 
But exceeds my hobling lays, 
Each has his talent lent from Heav'n, 
Tis thine to build, tis mine to ſing, 
IL ve ſeen thy wheel on Derwents banks, 
5 Which made me chearful as the ſpring, 
| 1 mean the ſpeers or ſliding Planks, 
But Pve a ſimile in mind, 
An engine to the human race, 
*Tis equal man, or woman kind, 
The braveſt ſoul, the faireſt face, 
If ſickneſs ſeize us what's the aid, - 
A doctor's call'd to try his Mill, 

The hero or the tender maid, — 
| Muſt take the potion a ihe git 

So if the engine draw but air, 
As to a doctor we apply, 

To thee whoſe only wiſh and care, 
ls but to keep the colliers dry, 


But 


— 
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But thou'rt an honour more to boaſt, 

1 Thou engines cures in every ill, 

Ev'n when the breath is almoſt loſt, 
Thou brings to life—And neer doth kill. 


The FARMER" SERVANT, and. 
FOOTMAN. A Fas. 


F AR M E R's ſervant I've been told. 


my Met a proud footman briſk and bold, 
With coat all worſted lace beſmear'd, 


And ſhaven clean his downy beard, 
His rufff'd linnen ſomething brown, 
Much took the fancy of the clown, 
He thus began; would you but ſhew, 
« Huy I like you, might turn the beau, 
Lie undiſturb'd as you of late, 
% No worldly cares ſhould throng my pate, 
« My days I'd ſpend in caſe and mirth, 
% And bleſs the hour that gave me birth.” 
The ſkip cry'd out; © Thou clowniſh k nave, 
Thou'rt ignorant how to behave, 
Thyſelf before the better 1ort, 
Or how to ſtrut, or wail at court.” 
Quoth Hotdloe ; © Pd gladly icarn at you, 
N 3 « If 
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If you'll direct me how to do.“ 

The ſkip reply d; My rules are thoſe, 

To flatter all both friends and foes, 

Find out the weak fide of your maſter, 

And it will make you rich the faſter, 
If you but n manage well your taſk, 

| You'll ſoon gain riches, and a flaſk.” 
Poor Hodge ſtood ſpeechleſs for a while, 

Then with a free, tho* ſcornful ſmile, 

Unto the well known ſkip reply'd, 

Thou knave the rules I ſcorn, beſide 

Should I thy maxims ſtraight purſue, 

«Id be a x greater ſlave than now, 


CTY 
WRITTEN EXTEMPORE. 


At the Rev Lion at BRADFORD. | 


HE money we pay for our breakfaſt 18 
waſted, 

Such coffee (they call it) I ne' er before taſted, 

1 never before got ſuch pitiful ſtuff, 

The colour's exactly like water and ſnuff. 


The 


Nor into dangerous cities run, 
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The PLEASURES. of a COUNTRY 


LIFE. 


TEAR Kirwith fide in cool retreats 
| Where health and pleaſure jointly meets, 
The virtuous nymph and peaceful ſwain, 
Are void of care and free from pain, 

At leaſt ſuch pains as luxurious ways, 
Bring on whilſt young, and clip their days, 
Tis here they only live and love, 

*Tis here they true and faithful prove, 

In reaſon here you nothing want, 

Nor nature's bleſſings ever ſcant, 
Indulgent Gods let me but here, 5 

My future time ſpent free from care, 

All forts of factions I would ſhun, 


For great men's favour or ſuch things, 
Nor be content with ſmiles of kings, 
I'd ten tins rather chuſe to ſt. a. 
Near Kirwith fide in harmleſs » 1. 
The night I'd paſs in pre 97 475 9 
In fragrant bowers ncar Cl; ie us; 
But 
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But ſoon as we can once eſpy, 
Bright Phoebus in the Eaſtern ſky, 
The nymphs and ſwains free from all care, 
Do to the verdant fields prepare, 
And paſs the day in harmleſs ſport, 
Better by far than they at court. 


FFF 
WRITTENa SIXTEEN 
YEARS of AGE. 


'E LP me my muſe in mournful cry. 
To ſing the praiſe of her I love, 
V hoſe roſy cheek and ſparkling eye, 

Firſt taught me how my pen to move, 
Oft in the meas where we met, 
Repeating over tales of love, 

She ſmil'd upon me whilſt I fret, 

And witneſs all the powers above, 

To what I ſaid then ſmird anew, | 

Which made me look more joyful then, 
Juſt as the capain and the crew, 
Who'd ncarly periſh'd on the main, 
But by the ſmiling of the powers 
Above, tic ſca is made more calm, 
And with hard work for a few hours, 
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At length they reach their native home, 
So thus upon me there ſhe ſmil'd 
| _ Yea as great Jove did to the crew, 
Her pretty eyes her tongue beguil'd, 
I underſtood and bolder grew, 
But oh! alas ! a fatal ſtroke, 
It was when ſhe perceiv'd my mind; 
I wiſh I'd ne'er my paſſion broke, 
Without to one who was. more kind, 
But I have had the hardeſt fate, 
Now I Repent when *tis too late, 
I'll never love a woman more. 


eee eee ee 
A DIALOGUE. 
In the 8 Dialer. 


-OUNG Roger whiſtling up the brea, 
Was briſkly met by Mally Slea, 
How goes't dear Mall, quoth Roger briſk, 


© May, 
Near mind ſays ſhe and gave a friſk, 
T hate that filly mneaking RT 
That talks as he'd ne'er been at ſchool, 


Yee 
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Tet fain would imitate his betters 
Thy? hardly learn't his cris croſs letters. 


RoGER. 


Whou whou dear Mall, give ower talking, 


Yea een look like a country malking. 
A May pole, laſs I meant to ſay, 
Like that we danc'd round*tother day, 
When ] kiſs'd Doll, and yea gat Jack, 

With © his baſtards at his back, 
And troth but you'll light right weel on, 
If you can catch but Gracy's John, 

MaLLy. 

What means this chattering fooliſh elf, 
I'll no take John nor yet your ſelf, 
So do not think that Mally Slea, 

Will faſh herſelf with John or yea. 


RockR. 


Well deareſt Mall, now pray forgive, 
This fooliſh talk and whilſt I live, 
And ſtrive to pleaſe with all my might, 
My charming laſs by day and night. 


MaiLy. 


By day and night pray lad explain, 
IThyſcli ro me, oli! nam't again, 


A DrAlocur. 
By day and night, I think you ſay, 


What means my lad, come tell me prav. 


RocER. 


My deareſt Mall, I bluſh to name; 
But yet you'll think me not to blame, 

T hope, when I tell thee my life, 
I mean to make my Mall my wite, 


Marr: L. 


Why realy Roger you have cueſt, 
For I have kept my marriage fealt, 
For thee dear lad, and only thee, 
So now come take thy Molly Slea, 
To grace thy houſe to be thy wile, 
The only partner of thy life, : 


Rocra. 


Dear Mall our courtſhip now's all o'er, 
And we're upon the marriage ſhore, 


Good Lord, what joys I'll forely find, 

Soon as my Mall and me is join'd, 
MarLLy. 

Yeas then my od, wee'l toy and kiſs, 

And who can ſay that it's a miſs. 
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To Mr. R— N: 
DoveRr-STREET ; LONDON. 


| Oh! how ſweet's a country life, 
| Beſt of friends from courts remove, 


View the bleſſings from above, 
Which the Lord beſtows on all, 

| This at court, and that inthrall, 
Courtiers have their talents given, 

{ But the uſe requir'd by Heav'n, 


ti Arenot heaps of worldly gold, | 
*i Nor a flattering ſtory told, » "tor | 
| To divert a ſovereign power, . 
ö In a looſe luxurious hour, 1. 

| No, No, che uſe requir d above, | 
41s virtue, charity, and love, | 


| The which at court you'll rarely meet, 
| Except in ſome that's too diſcreet, 

| To uſe the means that's practiſed. chere, 
3 By thoſe they term the brave and fair, 
. Then why would you my noble friend, 
At court your precious time thus ſpend, 


Bue 


" 
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Zut in the harmleſs country ſport, 
And ſhun theſe ſneaking rooks at court, 
That always prey on one another, 
Nor ſpare their father or their brother, 
Remove with all convenient ſpeed, 
Where near my huts your flocks may feed, 
And whilſt on flowery banks we lie, 
The rhyming trade at eaſe may try, 
Think not ſo mean it is to keep, 
On verdant banks the fleecy ſheep, 
When kings and princes many ſcore, 
| Have done the ſame in days of yore, 
And even gods As Iam told, 
Have kept their flocks in days of old, 
But if theſe lines find you in health, 
*T will more rejoice * friend than wealth, 


00 OOOOOO OO OOOOOOO OOO 
ODE to HEALTH. 


EAT Ge of health 11 hail th by name, 
Thy glorious Cites DN proctiim, 
To all Brittenia's brave and. 5 

Thy power o'er mortal man 1 

From him in rags to Georg u dur mo 

Who's 8 our foe to deep d ir, 


O When | 
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When ſickneſs ſeizes mortal man, 
His life appears but juſt a ſpan, 
Pale death he views before his face, 
But when with health his days are crown'd, 
Nought but ſweet pleaſure all aronnd, 

Ss pleaſing ſeems his earthly race, 


What are theſe heaps of worldly wealth, 
If thou art abſent God of health, 
Nothing but dire vexation all, 

But if he's poor with health in ſtore, 

He's rich enough he needs no more, 

All temperate pleaſures waits his call. 


The ſcepter'd king the burthen'd ſlave, 
The humble ſoul, the meek, the brave, 
All Own thy great and powerful name, 

The virtuous nymph and peaceful ſwain, 
Whoſe healthful days are free from pain, 

Thy great and good protection claim, 
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To Mr. JAMES MULCASTER- 
Of FENTON near CaxL13E, : 
With ALLEN RAMszv's Works. 


IV bcſt of friends I'm glad to find, 
That you have ſomething. elſe in mind, 
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Than mathematicks muſty rules, 
You learn'd whilſt young at icveral ſchools, 
Apollo now your mind inſpires, 

And fills your ſoul with warm deſires, 

But yet my friend I needs mult tell, 

My mind to you I love fo well, 

That Milton I think's too ſublime, 

You'd better firſt peruſe'd ſome rhyme, 


Like Allen Ramſey's book or ſo, 


That's dreſs d in cioathing plain and low, * 
But yet in places there you'll find, 
Sublimity of thought and mind, 
And take the book. from end to end, 
I think ic moſt exactly pen d. 
For our dialect which you know, 

In general is but mean and low, 
And fo is his I need not tell, 
You know the language vaſtly well. 


The POETS RETREAT. 


ERE from all worldly noiſe and care, 
Myſelf I have withdrawn, 
Far from the flatteri es of the fair, 
Where ſelfiſhneſs is known» 
O0 2 


B . 
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And practiſed by all forts of men, 


Whoſe dwelling is on high, 
Whom you ſhould ſhun, even as a den, 


Where ſavage creatures lie, 


Then who would to the camp or court, 


Whilſt ſuch diſorder's there, 
But in the harmleſs country ſport. 
And breath the rural air, 


How happy here our time we ſpend, 


Free from all worldly care, 


Our helping hand we always lend, 


And never dread diſpair, 


1 covet no great ſtore of wealth, 


Nor honours do I want, 


Al that 1 a foe have fe hank; 


Then nothing I'll think ſcant, 


4 P A 8 T 0 R A L. 
To Miſs Pol Lv 8 Canis. 


'HAT happy days are paſt and gone, 
What pleaſing hours I've ſeen, 


Whilſt o'er the heath I rang'd alone, 


Or tread th' enamePd green. 


A PAS TORAIL 


The birds their notes did ſweetly ſing, 
Whilſt ſporting on the ſpray, 

And loudly vſher in the ſpring, 
And hail the new born day. 


To view my flocks ſtill was I fain, 
To ſee the little lambs, 
Quite ſtrangers to all grief and pain, 
Run ſporting round their dams. 


Nor 1 leſs free from grief than they, 
Till Mira with her flocks, 

Came o'er the hill one morn in May, 
To feed beneath the rocks. | 


Her ſeeming innocence beguil'd, 
My too fond guiltleſs breaſt, 

To hear me ſing the fair one ſmil'd, 
Griev'd when I ſeem'd diſtreſt, 
In each ſenfation, joy, or grief, 
She ſeem'd to take a part, 

And thus the lovely female thief, 
Stole by degrees my heart. 


Strange to her power, I rov'd at large, 


Nor knew the force of love, 
With pleaſure fed my woolly charge, 
Yet ſeem'd by her to love. 
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For ſhe alas the main ſpring prov'd, 
My acting force and power, 

And now full well I knew I lov'd, 

And bleſs'd the happy hour. 


Happy it ſeem'd with Mira's ſmiles, 
For yet ſhe prov'd my friend, 


For yet ſhe hid her artful wiles, 


Which ruin'd in the end.. 


For Strephen. a more wealthy ſwain, 


Try'd every golden art, 
To gain th' eſteem of all the plain, 
So won this female's heart. 


| Oh but the difference now to ſee, 


See Mira's haughty air, 
Then with compaſſion pity me, 
The picture of deſpair. 


I rail'd at Heav'n and nature's laws. 


Found every thing amiſs, 


Nor once eſpous'd my makers cauſe, 


Why that's more great than this. 


Accuſed Heav'n for Strephen's N 


Biam'd God becauſe 'm poor, 
Nor render'd thanks for ſtrength and health, 
That I might work 7 An. 
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My herds and flocks at random rov'd, 
Deſtruction now took place, 

Each ſwain would cry poor man he lov' d, 
I pity his diſgrace. 


Tis ſad to think fo brave a ſwain. 

She ſhould ſo quick trepan, 
Or one like him experience pain, 
And rove a lonely man. 


My herds, and. flocks, went to decay, 
For want of proper care, 
Whilt I the heath did wildly ſtray, 


Reflecting on my fair, 


Loſs, after loſs came on fo faſt. 
My herds, and flocks, grew few, 
I then found out the folly paſt, 

And plan'd my life anew, 


_ Cloſe diligence did make amends, 
For wy neglect of late, 
Once mor join'd my former friends, 
Fort ty roi mer ſtate. 


But once tnore Mira [ ſarvey, 

Another change I view, 

The wealthy Strephen hies away, 
To mix the modiia cre xp. 


Ove fo LI BERT. 


164 
A wealthy nymph, of birth and fame, Z 
He wooes and makes his wife, 


Poor Mira now diſtreſt with ſhame, 
No picaſure finds in life. 


At noon day heat ſhe drives her flocks, 
This ſide the hill again, 

And ſhelters them beneath the rocks, 
W here I experienc'd pain. 


Seems to repent, her crime confeſs, 
Hopes I'll the fault ſorgive, 

I do : but neither more nor leſs, 

Whilſt I'm allow'd to live. 

Tho' I'm diftreſt, PII live alone, 

She who for wealth would wed, 

Unto the wild may make her moan, . 
She comes not to my bed. 


ODE wo LIBERTY. 


To Miſs Ke— 


O more | fond love ſhall pierce my heart, 
Nor I be fear'd of Cupid's dart, 
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Nor 
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Nor yet his childiſh ſmiles, 
No longer I theſe chains will wear, 
No longer Celia's power ſhall fear, 
Nor all her ſex's wiles. 


( I now my former follies ſee, 
| What I have been and hence ſhall be, 
| Oh! bleſs this happy change, 
The court of Venus ll forſake, 
And my lov'd liberty Pll take, 
And here at freedom range. 


On chat curs'd day I Celia ſaw, 

| My heart was free whilſt like a doe, 
| She ſkipt it o'er the plain, 278 
| The matted graſs beneath her imil'd, 


Her very looks would charm the wild, 
Or calm the raging main. 


I then with broken accents r 
To tell my mind the blooming maid, . 
Drew nigh to hear my tale, 
Whilſt ſofteſt words I did invent, 
In hopes to gain the fair's conſent, 
: And did in part prevail. 


Her words like to the breeze of ſpring, 
Made me in chearful notes to ſing, - 
And captive yield my heart, 
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But oh ! deſtruction ſeize that day, 
I gave my liberty away, 
To her who cry'd depart. 


Like winter days which clouds and ſtorms, 

Or frightful monſters changing forms, 
Sweat Celia now appear'd, 

E like a ſpeechleſs ſtatue ſtood, 


' To ſee ſweet Celia change her mood, 
To that which all men fear'd, 


Three times I rub'd my pearly eyes, 2 

A ſleep or wake I haſtly crics, 

Sound reaſoa cry'd a ſleep, 

| Bleſt Heavns ſays I, I fleeping ſtand, 
Upon this frightful ſtormy land, 

That totters oer the deep. 


Retreat Ly heart, let reaſon's power: 

1: e in this entangled hour, 
No : more the nymph purſue ; 
Let her who doth thy paſſion ſcorn, 
In haſte be from thy boſom torn, 
Begin thy life anew, 


9 
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To Miſs Jenny SUM. 167 


Zleſt reaſon's notes I did improve, 
And baniſh'd from my breaſt that love, 
That ſhew'd a cold diſdain, 
Enjoy'd my liberty and friends, 
For my miſtake made quick amends, 
| And now am free from pain. 


xc xxx eee 
To Mis JENNY SM—H. 
CaRkLIsL. 


\ O Celia haſte and take thy doom, 
For there thy lord muſt never come, 
Inform her of her cruel ſmart, 
Which penetrates into my heart, 
As Hercules? coat which to him grew, 
That ſtuck into his fleſh like glew, 
It did that warlike man beguile, 
And made him mount his funeral pile, 
And ſo will my caſe be e&'cc long, 
For I am not fo wiſe nor ſtrong, 
For to withſtand this cruel pain, 


Nor get my liberty again, 
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168 Ty Miſs JENNY SN. 
Oh! Celia if thy love's ſincere, 
At leaſt let fall a pitying tear, 
If I muſt hope for a reward, 

Let me be bleſt with thy regard, 
A ſingle line let me receive, 

And then in peace, I die or live, 

But oh! ler pity gude he pen, 
That I may live moi: bleſt of men. 
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Dramatis Perſonæ. 
M E N. 


Captain Douglaſs, | an Eaſt India captain. 


Mr. Hudſon, a young gentleman living with Mes, 


Motherly. 


Captain Guzzel, a Weſt India captain, living with 


Mrs. Motherly. 3 
Doctor Fitzgerald, an Iriſh a hunter. 
Mr. M' Dowel, a Scotch adventurer 
A Sailor, pretending love to miſs Fanny. 


WOMEN. 


Mrs. Motherly, a Went landlad . 
Miſs Fanny, her Daughter. 
Mrs Jenkins, a Pawnbroker, 
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not willing to have examined; and yet I pet it hand- 
led pretty freely amongſt the general part of my ac- 
quaintance. 

Dong. Well, and am I deny'd the ſame freedom you 
allow to the general part of your acquaintance, as you 
confeſs, | 


upon that head, but by fo doing, I ſhall lay myſelf 
open to be a moſt profeſſed villain. „„ 
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Deuglas. 


: 2 ND are you really determined to marry this 


old hag. ” 
Hud. Now Charles, you touch me in a part, I am 


Hud. No Charles, I do not deny you my ſentiments 


P2 Dong. 
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Doug. Villainy amongſt the fair ſex is ſeldom or never 
enquired into, but for Mrs. Motherly, I cannot tel] 


whether ſex ſhe is off by appearances, but the world 
ſeems to aſcribe ſorac am ours to her in her youth, 


which place her amongſt the female ſex, but I hays: 


you'll excuſe me, for the freedom I have taken with 
your intended. Ha! ha! ha! well Hudſon, I ſhould have 


expected to you have carried abetter check, confidering 


being a landlordand the like. 


Hud. Fire and furies ! I cannot bear this fcllow 8 


inſolence. (aſde) Well fir, if I do act as landlord 


the time is not ſo long that it need be forgotten, ſince 


you performed the like taſk. And allowing me to 


follow the old lady, you muſt remember Mr. Douglas 
= you were pretty well brought in, with Miſs Fanny. 


| Doug. Ah! that's the only ſtab to my preſent peace. 
{afide) Mr. Hudſon you are warm, I meant not to of- 
fend yor, 1 aſſure you, and for my freedom I beg par- 
.. 
Hud. Oh fir there' 5 no offence, tho” you rather 
touched me in a tender place. 


Doug. Sir you are very obliging, but pray now you 
mention Fanny, what's come of her, th2's not married 


I hope. 

| Hud. No faith, I be ſhe . not marry his 
Najeſty at preſent, becauſe ſhe s under an n engagement 
to another gentleman. | 
Doug. Who ſir ? 
Hud. A very particular acquaintance of mine. 
Dong. Indeed. 

Hud. 


* 
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Hud. Ves ſir, and one who you are moſt intimately 
acquainted with alſo. 

Doug. Oh ! Excellent creature But pray, who 
is the perſon ſne has given that prefference to? 

Hud. Here ſir, you muſt 6 pon your humble 
ſervant as the perſon. 

Doug. Confufion ! is it poſſible ? 

Hud. Moſt certainly true fir. 

Doug. Then as I look upon you to be a man of his- 
nour, mect me to-morrow morning behind Montague 
houſe, at four in the morning, with. ſword and piſtol. 

Hud. J will fir, if you infiſt on it. 

Doug. Inſiſt on it, I do fir, I call upon you for ſatiſ- 
faction, the injury you have done me, you cannot 
make me any recompence for, but by the n—_ of 

one, or both of our lives. 
Hud. Mr. Douglas believe me too much your friend, 
to endanger cher your life, or my own, in an affair 
that requires no ſuch extremities, if you are ſo much 
your own enemy, take Miſs Fanny with ten thouſand 
good wills, I aſſure you I never had the leaſt regard for 
hcr in my life. 

| D:ug. Said you not juſt now you v were e engaged 2 
Hud. If you will moderate your paſſion, I will give 

you my reaſon for ſo ſaying. | 
Dong. Then believe me quite calm. 
Hud. You muſt know it will be ſix months before I'm 
at age. And as my old dad refuſes to give me a ſingle 
ſhilling, I muſt patiently wait the time, untill I can. 
receive my Uncle's legacy. I choſe this end of the 


x” P3 town 
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town, as few of my acquaintance live in this part. 
Before I came to lodge here, I pot a captain of a Ship, 
to acquaint Mrs. Motherly that I had a very good 
fortune, but wanted nine months of being at age. (for 


1 


houſe) And that ſhe ſhould give me credit for that 


fo J paſs as a dependent, upon the captain's generoſity. 
clear up the affair you propoſed. 


or ſo, I began to think if I could clear off my lodgings, 


bands, but no ſooner did I ftrike up to the old lady, 
's dut the young one grew jealous of us, therefore it was 
1 nece ſary for me to ſay ſomething civil to her, who 


grace, betywixt mother and daughter. 


nf againſt her arts. 
Deng. But Mr Hudſon be very ingenious with me, 
how does fac behave fince you came about the houſe. 


you muſt know I have been three months about the 


: time, and he was to be the pay maſter, I ordered my 
friend to tell her, that I knew nothing of my fortune, 


Deng. Well but I'm all impatience, to hear you 


= Hud. Ho! after I had been about the houſe a month - 


by the by proved very forward, in the affair, this is the | 
whole and I aſſure you Mr. Douglaſs I have had a 
very hard taſk to carry matters with a tolerable good 


Doug. Then you have no notion of Fanny yourſelf, 
1 Hud. No thank God, wolim 25 1 am, I * 


Hud. 


by making love to the old lady, it would fave my lega- 

cy whole, which would enable me to enter into ſome 

way of buſineſs, ſo as to get a pretty decent living, 
till my fathers death. I began in form with Mrs. 
Motherly, who I ſoon found had no a verſion to hymen's 
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Hud. Iwill in ſive minutes, give you an ocular de- 


monſteration of her behaviour. 


Doug. Sir I ſhall think myſelf under an obligat on 
to you, that words can but faintly expreſs, 


Hud. Then follow me. 


Dong. Sir I will, [ Exennt. 


SCENE Il. 


Hudſon and Devglas at the fide wing; ;  Famy and a Saller 


in a hugging d; 205 tion, 
Fanny and the Sailor ſing. Tan the jolly Booker: 


Old time we cheat with wine and love, 
Nor mind the ſtoics notions, _ 

| Bleſs'd when the ſweets of them we prove, 
Help'd by the doctor's potions, 


Saibr. If thou loves me as 1 love thee, 
Fan. I love thee as thou loves me, 


Bock. O then ſo happy we will be, 
N And in loves bay we caſt anchor. 


We hate the name of man and wife, 
Both. Vet make the ſex's mingle, 
Thoſe that have pleaſure in their life, 
Muſt take it while they're ſingle. 


If thou loves me, &c. 1 
Sailor. 
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Sailor. Kiſs me you huſſy. 
(* She kiſſes him and picks his pocket of his watch, 


Enter Hudſon and Douglas. 


[The other two retire, 


Hud. J hope you are convinced now ſir ? 
Doug. Beſtill my heart——yes I am convinced. 
Oh woman, deſtructive, damnable, deceitful woman. 
Hud. You've got into your heroics now, perfect 
tragedy, but remember Charles, you have not ſo much 
reaſon to rail againſt the ſex as Caſtalio had, you have 
no wife my friend, | 

Doug. True, and that! have reaſon to be thankful 


"WM "If it, I have often thought but now ſpeak with cer- 
tainty, that a woman once ftray'd from the paths of 


= irtue, returns no more to peace nor fame. 


Hud. I am of your way of reaſoning too Charles, 
and I think you may hugg yourſelf with the greateſt 


happineſs in your preſent ſecurity, for if jou had not 


beheld her indiſcretion with your own eyes, no doubt 
but ſhe would have behaved with the greateſſ propriety, 


if ſhe had known you had been a witneſs to her im. 
_ prudence, 


Doug. Frank, I hope you will be ſo much my friend, 
as to aid, and aſſiſt me in a ſcheme, I have to put in 


execution. 

Hud. You may command 1 me. 

Dang. But here comes the old lady, Ithink ſhe is 

much the ſame ſhe was three yeais ago, ut mind I 
intend to perſonate a foreign ſailor. 


' 


Enter 


r . 
b but, ar ere 
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Enter Mrs. Motherly. 


Mrs. Moth. How do you do fir ? 

Doug. Matam. 

Mrs. Moth. I certainly remember your face, 

Doug. Matam me never was in this Anglant before, 
but one have a letter dat will ſpeak for me. 

PE [gives her the letter. 
| Mrs. Motherly reads. 

| ATT May 12th. 1771. 
Madam. 


The bearer i is a perſon which I hope 


vou will uſe well upon the account of him who was: 


And ſtill remains your well wiſher 
CranLes DovcLas. 


Sir you ſhall have the beſt of uſage, you may depend 
P. S. What's that. 

Hud. Poſt ſcript, madam. 5 

Mrs. Math. Well then Pg. ſcript, you'll pleaſe ts 


remember me to your fair daughter, who I hope 


retains the ſame aſſection for me ſh2 once proſſeſſed. I 
have bettered my circumſtances, and ſhall come 


captain home ward bound. 
Ch 


1 ſupoſe that Poſt ſcript is ſome term of honour. 


Hud. Yes madam, it means i mething more than 
human. 


Mrs. Moth. 
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Art. Moth. He was —— polite, but what lan⸗ 


guage is it? 

Hud. French madam. 

Mrs. Moth. I thought it was not Latin, I don't 
underſtand any other foreign language, but Latin. 
But fir. I neglect the ſtranger : you may depend upon 


the beſt uſage the houſe affords, upon Mr. Douglas's | 
account. Therefore pray walk into the parlour, 


I don't chuſe you ſhould fit in the common tap 
room. 
| Doug. Matam, you be very goot. 

Mrs. Moth. Mr. H udſon ſhew the gentleman the 
parlour. 


8 CE N E III. 
Enter ans Guzzel, and Doctor Fitzgerald. 


Doctor. By Jazus captain 1 believe you are an ho- 


neſt man, and If I had you in Cork itſelf, you and 1 


ſhould neither meet nor part dry lipt. 
Cap. Vou ſay very well doctor, what do you chuſe 
to drink, a glaſs of wine. 
Doctor. Nothing better captain. 


Mrs. Moth. We have not a bottle broke, do you 


chuſe t. the whole. 
; Cap. Do you chuſe rum then doctor. 


Doctor. Rum is my dilight, I never drink any thing 


elſe for a dram. 


Mrs. Meth. We have not a drop of rum tapt, but 


Mr Hudſon ſhall go and tap ſome immediately. 
Capt. 


= ws — 
8 


1 * 
* 
4 * * 


Hud. 1 Lil madam. = [Exit Hudjon and Dengls 


The BirER Bir, 179 


Capt. Will neither brandy nor gin do. 

Docsor. I never drink gin, but brandy is a favourite 
of mine, 
Mrs. Moth. Here w waiter, fetch the brandy bottle, 

do you chuſe a threepenny glaſs, or a ſixpenny glaſs. 
Doctor. If three pennyworth be good for me, ſix 
pennyworth muſt be better than good. 

Mrs. Moth. Bring the ſixpenny glaſs. 

_ Waiter. Madam, I find no brandy, you remember 
| the captain's company drank it out laſt night, 

r. Moth. Gentlemen, In order a caſk to be 
tapt. 

Doctor. No faith 3 not for me; by the holy 
father, gin is the beſt liquor I like, 

Mrs. Moth. fetch the gin bottle then. | Captain, : 
what do you chuſe to drink. | 
Capt. Porter madam, ['l] drink nothing elſe to day 
becauſe I was in my cups laſt night? 

Mrs. Math, Sir, I'll order you ſome, whilſt I go 
and find Mr. Hudſon, to {ide up the celler. 

[Exit Mrs. Meth. 
Capt. Now doctor let me underſtand for a truth, 
| have you any pretenſions to Mrs. Motherly, or not? 
Doctor. Look you here captain, I am rather run a 
ground at preſent, as many a clever fellow has been 
before me, and as I am ſhort of caſh, if I could get 
Mrs. Motherly you may imagine the reſt, But here 
comes arival, a North Briton, 


Enter Mr. 7 , Dowel 


11. g Dew. Gentleman, I'm unco glad to ſee you, 
7 Doctor, 
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Doctor. I return you thanks Mr. Dowel. 

M Dow. you are guilty of an impropriety of fpeech, 
for I am not the Dowels of the Jow conntrys, but of 
the Mack Dowels, as ancient a name as OP in North 
Briton. 

De#tcr. Indeed brother rival, if you have nothing elſe 
to recommend you but your family name, I am doubt- 
ful that will go but a ſbort way in this country, for J aſ- 
' ſure you the name of Fitzgerald is revered by all ranks 

of pcople in my own country, but alas money, money 
is the thing here, for after I had landed at Cheſter, 

I met with a ſmall accident, a highwayman robed me 
of all Thad in the world, after which I told the people 
that my name was doctor Fitzgerald. And like a par- 
cel of ſavages, they only ſet up the laugh againſt me, 
ſo that I was obliged to make the beſt of my way to 
the capital I could. 

Capt. how that you did not purſue him? 

De Becauſe my dear I was upon foot back, 

Capt. What did he ride. 

Docter. No he footed it too. mh 

Capt. And could you not run as faſt as him. 
Doctor. No you anuſt know I was bare footed, for 
my ſhoes was all wore, and ſo I did not chuſe to get a 
pair of new ones until I came to the greatcity, becauſe | 
I chuſe every thing in the neweſt faſhion, 


Capt. And what did you purſue when n arrived in 


| the metropolis. 


Doctor. I made myſelf known to ſeveral of my ac- 
quaintances, who all adviſed me to turn quack, but 


that buſineſs I did not chuſe to follow, becauſe. I was 
. certain 


The Bir ER Brr. 181 


certain it would bring a ſtain upon the name of Fitz- 
gerald for ever. : 

M Dow. I commend you doctor for your pride, 
for nothing ſh-ws a min of faimily ſo much as his 
blood. But now in regard to Mrs. Mothcly, muſt 
you or I be the man, for Tm apt to thin! that we both 
pretend to be what we are not,, I ſuppoſe another 
lady would ſuit you as well, provided ſhe had fire 
pounds more to her fortune; and for my own part J 
am cither willing to buy or ſell. 

Doctor. What do ycu mean. | 

AM” Dow. I mean I either * your ſhare, or fell 
my own. 

Doctor. What valve do you ſet upon your ri Zut, | 
but remember If I bug, yo ſhall either leave the city 
inſtantly, or be bound ncver to ſpeałk to her more. 
Captain riſe, I take you witneſs. 

Capt. LE xcuſe me gentlemen, I was a flezp, I 
went not to bed laſt night. | 
Dactor. There's more in the company in the ſame 
ſituation, but it was for want of a bed to lie on. (aſle. 
Sleep is quite neceſcary. gentlemen. 


Enter Mrs. Metherq;. 


Mrs. Ah. What is your track gentlemen, 
thought I heard the ſound of buying and ſelling. 

A Dc Faith Madam I'm about to fell my 1 
of you, tc tac doctor hore, that's all. 

Ars. M:th. Your rigat impudent fell, what 1. 
have you (Prikes Lim en the face) peopi2 give cnemſeires 


WnNConmeoi, wilt, | 3 7 
Q AT” Dew 
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\ "Bf" Dow. To tell you truly madam, I did not ex- 
pect ſuch uſage at your hands. 

Ars. Moth. get out of my houſe, I'm not come to 
my laſt prayers yet, that I nced to take up wich either 
Scotch, or Iriſh, I aſſure you, and for you doctor. 

Doctor. Madam, believe me quite innocent, it 
was his own propoſal, he aſked me the queſtion. 

Mrs. Moth. Then firrah, for your innſolence, walk 
out of the houſe, (raking him by the ſhoulders) go, go, 
and mind for the time to come, that you never ſell any 
thing which you have not in your power to give away. 

M Dow. I will madam, if you will rub out my 


| ſcore which is about five ſhillings, 
Mrs. Moth. I will upon honour. 


Dow. Then remember, I have ſold you bor five 5 7 


ſhillings, and ſo genteels your humble ſervant. [ Exit. 
M,. Moth. To what a pitch of impudence i is che 


= preſent age arrived at, 


Enter Mrs. Fenkings. 


Oh ! Mrs. Jenkings your ſervant, fit down pray ma- 
dam, fetch a glaſs of gin here, bring't in the captain's 
glaſs, (viz. the fix penny glaſs before mentioned) well 
madam, you had two lodgers laſt night. 

Mrs. Fen. Yes madam Oh! you gire your- 


ſelf quite too much trouble, ( drink: ) they came ſeem- 
 Ingly in liquor, one of then; 9 his watch here, 
for 
Mrs. Meth. Not above a guinea I hope. 
Mrs: | Fen, | ſcarce ever advance a guinca, L only gave 
him 
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kim fifteen ſhillings, and before he went of this vie. 
ning, I had both watch and money. 

Mrs. Meth. Ves, yes, you know well enough 1 
to handle them they would gladly have ſtaid here all 
night. I told them they were welcome to bed, but if they 
wanted a woman they might go to the pawnbroker's 
over the way, ſeemingly in derifton, becauſe I would 
not have it known, that you and I, have any connec- 
tions together. 
Capt. Ho! ho! hof (yawns) Mrs. Motherly how 

docs you and I ſtand affected. 
(He takes down the tally and counts ) 

Mrs. Moth. You are juſt five pounds in my books. 

Capt. On your ſcore you mean, but it cannot be, we 
were even yeſterday at dinner. - 

Mrs. Moth. Don't you remember there was tha 
company of the African * and the ten ſoldiers, laſt 
night. 

Capt. right you'll excuſe me madam. 

Mrs. Meth. Certainly captain, you ſhall not have 
a farthing wrong'd by me, and you know I never 
charge you any thing for mans oi will you make 
me a note now? 
Capt. Is it not Sunday ? 
Mrs. Math. No Thurſday. 


Capt. Nay if it is not Sunday its well enough, be. 
cauſe a note will not ſtand good that's made upon a 
Sunday. What day of the month. 

Doctor. The ſixteenth. 

Capt. Very well, the ſixteenth, fire pounds you ſay. 


Q 2: Ars. Meth. 


— — — 
„ ſr. 
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Mrs. 17th. Seven ſhillings, and fourpence half- 
penny, but we ſhall Jet that run to account, I know | 
vou don't like odd ſhillings very well. 

Cap. I do not, they plague one in writing. 

Mrs. Meib. Suppole ycu make it ten pounds, 
then you will have ſomething to income, beſides it 
will fave you the trouble of making a new one to- 
morrow. 

Capt. I'm quite agrecable. (he writes) 
Docter. Dear madam I hope you will take ſome pity 
upon a ſtranger, and ſpeak to that there lady in my be- 
half, I do aſſure you my paſſion is ſincere, but ſhe is 
of ſo fiery a temper, that I dare ſcarce ſpeak to her, 
Oh ! madam do but oblige me in this, and I ſhall 
ſtrive to make you a recompence, in any reſpect that 
lies i in my power. (to Mrs, Jenkins.) 
Mrs. Jen. Sir! will. 

Doctor. I ſhall always eſteem it as the greateſt favour, 

Capt. There madam. [to Mrs. Motherh, 

Mrs Moth. Will you witneſs this note doctor? 

Doctor. Yes madam. 

Mrs. Meth. And you ma'am ? 

Mrs. Jen. I will with pleaſure. 

Mrs, Moth. Now I ſhall get Mr. Hudſon to witneſs 
it, as I chuſe him before wy other perſon to know my 
concerns. 

Mrs. Ten. Indeed madam I look upon Mr. Hudſon 
to be too young for you, beſides he's wild and rakiſh, 
ſuppoſe the doctor here he ſeems nearer your own age, 
and I ſhould think much more agrecable. 


Doctor. 


The Bir ER Brr.. 185 


Doctor. Madam you do me honour, 

Mrs. Meth. But I aſſure you madam, you do me 
none, years indeed, thank you for your opinion, there's 
not ſuch a mighty diſparity ia our years neither mad- 
am, 

Mrs. Fer. I beg pardon madam, your ſervant. [ Exit. 

Mrs. 275th. an impudent hufſy—years indeed, I'm 


apt to think doctor that every one is not of this lady's © 


opinion, ſome people think me more agreeable I belicve, 
Docter. Indecd madam if there was not another lady 
in the world, I ſhould chuſe you before them all, my- 


-. "ear, © 


Enter Hud 2 Dor glaſs and gar. 


Mes. Mb. You are not gon fir, I hope, 

Doug. Yes matam, me muit go aboard, we be light- 
ning and me but pet leave to lever de letter, 

Mrs, Moth. I ſhould have been glad if you would 
have ſtaid and took dinner with us, you * a 


ſhore I ſuppoſe ? 


Doug. Yes matam. 


Mrs. Moth. Then J hope you will come and lodge 
with me. you ſhall have the very beſt of uſage, upon 
Mr. Douglas's account. 


Doug. Thank you, —have no money, but me pay 
befors de week end, 


Mrs. Moth. A very 3 confeſſion indeed for a 


W but fir I truſt no ſtrange! my motto is 


NEMO, LEMMO, TRUYO, 
| Hud, Pray what language may that be, 
Q3 Mrs Meth, 
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Mrs. Moth. You don't underſtand Latin I believe. 


Hud. No faith, not that ſort of Latin, but what is 


the Engliſh of it. 
Mrs. Meth. Truſt to my ſricnds, and money from 


| ſtrangers. 
Docter. By St. Patrick a very good motto. ( oh! 


the neglect of education) afiar. 
Hud. Madam it is but a ſhilling, 

Mrs. Meth. But I cannot diſcharge my wine, 
nor porter merchant's bill, if I want ſixpence of the 


money, No no Mr, Hudſon, the beggars money is 


better than the kings bond, and for this fellow perhaps 
I may never ſce him more, and I do not chuſe to truſt 
him. 5 „ 

Hud. Conſider madam who recommended him, 


you ſee by the letter he brings he is a perſon that Mr. 
Douglas is acquainted with. 


Mr s. Meth, I like him no better for that. 
Dong. Matam me not expected this uſuage from you 


dy Mr. Douglas's account 
Mrs. Meth. Mr. Douglas is a rogue fir, and „ 

ſhew you the reſpe& I have for him. (tales · out the 

letter and ſpits en it, tears it, and puts it in the fire) 


There ! there ! there] and fo fir, none of your eva- 
ſions, none of your foreign cheats upon me it will not 


do, I * you, either pay me the ſhilling or I'll take 


your hat. 
Doug. Me have no money. 

Mrs. Meth. Then fir, I'Il fave my falls en ler 
laces and begins to unbuckle his ſhoes) 


Hud. 


; 
: 


W 
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Fud. TIold madem I will pay you myſolf. 

Mrs. Mtl. You pay me, enen I may as well for- 
give him the debt. No Mr. Hudion, if you incline 
that way, you muſt not think or Catherine Motherly, 
what ou pay I may as well pay it myſelf, 

Gp t. What's all this racict about. (Cav. arvakes} 
I. Irs Mith. This fellow here has ſp2at a Kitt Ng, and 


has nothing to pay with.. 


Cagt. WAI, well, ſet it down to my ſcore. He. 


| ſeems a ſtranger, and I have been relieved myſclf, be- 


fore now by ſtrangers. 
Sailor. No madam, you need not trouble yourſelf, 
I'll give you a ſhilling. 

Mrs. Mtb. I thank you fir, but as for you fellow, 


come no more croſs my doors, and for your recom- 


mender I want five pounds on him all ready, and not 
a farthing I'd truſt him, if he was here this moment, 
until I'm paid of to the uttermoſt farthing. 

Doug. I thani you boat gentlemen, perhaps I may 


you for your gootneſs one time or other. 


[ Exit. 

Hud. You were rather too hard upon the ſtranger, 
perhaps he might have proved a good cuſtomer. 
Mrs. Math. But I always obſerve, never to part 

with a ccrtainty, for an uncertainty. But I have ſome- 

thing to ſay to you that I would ſay privately. 

| Zxit Mrs. Mctherly and Hudſon. 5 

Doctor. Oh ! that I could call twenty years back 

again. Ts ic: how ſhe do ats upon chis young fellow. 

Sailor. V act I hope you are not in love with the 


0. woman are you ? Doctor. 


188 The BIT ER Brr. 


Docfor. Indeed I am! and an ſorry to make my 
confeſſion, but i hope you will ſinpathize with me in 
my misfcrtune, (as he is pretty intimate with Mrs. 
Motherly, perhaps he may tell her what I would gladly 
have her believe.) aide. 

Sailor. Blood and zounds man, I have come to a greater 
loſs than you to day, and I belive the theif is in the 


houſe, you 1 ſuppoſe have loſt your heart, and Ia geld 


watch. And I think the one prefferable to the other, 


my watch coſt twenty guineas, and I could willingly 
beſtow my heart upon twenty different women for half 


the number of ſhillings, 
Dcctor. You "Mi quiet merry upon the loſs, 1 
who do you judge for the theif. 


Sailar. Faith to tell you truly, I judge Mrs. Moth- 
erly's daughter, for I was with no body elle, ſince I 


came into the houſe, that I can remember, but how- 
ever ſhe denys it, and fo I have my advantage, all I 
can do is to judge her, I cannot prove it and ſo I may 
make myſelf welcome to my lo's- 

Doctor. Ha! is it with ſuch a family I want to be 


conn: cted (aſide) you mutt be. miſtaken, Miſs. Fanny 


would not ſurely be guilty of ſo daring a crime. 
Sailor, Hark you deter, a woman once ſtrayed from 
the paths of virtue, ſtops not at trifles, 
| Capt. I believe Miſs Fanny to be a very good girl, 
to be ſure ſhe is not one that will ſtick at granting a 
ſmall favour to a particular f:;:endor fo, but to me ſhe 


need deny nothing, after what I have done for her, 


forty Hen pounds I paid a jewe'.r all at once for her, 
belid.s many preicats I have made her ac different 
times. 5 HGläailor. 


ned — * 
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Sailor. You follow no buſineſs I ſuppoſe? 
Capt, Yes fir, I am maſter of a veſſel in the river but 


but at ſea ſhe ſometimes proves my maſter, But I 


have given over, and put in in a captain, ſhe is fitting 
out now to go to the Weſt Indies, and ſhe affords me 
plenty to eat and drink, therefore gentlemen drink 
what you pleaſe I'll pay for you, I have paid ſixty 


pounds for one day's drinking in this houſe, 


Saiier. You have ne wite. 


Capt. Yes, yes I have a wife, 13 we were tied to- 
gether by intereſt not by ae, therefore our hap- 
pineſs was but of a ſhort duration. Therefore gentle- 


men I would adviſe you both, to let affection have the 
prefference when you take that affair i in hand. 


Sailor. I hope ſo fir. 
Capt. But gentlemen, you perhaps wt chuſe ſome - 


thing for dinner, you have only to order, and you have 


it in a moment. I love to give an entertainment to 


thoſe, who I think are honeſt worthy fellows, and fuck 


I take you to be, but if you once deceive me, no more 
at my coſt, 


Sailer. Sir, you ſpeak like agentleman, and Ihould 


like alittle couvertation with you, tho' I ſhall pay my- 


{clf for what I either cat or drink. 
Cabt. I have a ſhip's company to come to night, that 


I queſtion will go out of the houſe under ten guineas 


for me, I had a ſhip's crew here laſt nigut and a 

company of ſoldiers. But come lec's go into the 

kitchen and ſee what they're making ready for dinner 
Sail:r, No tir, not the mate before the maſter, 


Ge 
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Capt. T hate ccremony come doctor. [ Exit. 
Dector. Not for the world ſir. [Exit Sailor. 

Therefore I mutt ſtrive to make what TI can of the 

captain, I'm quiet out of conceit with the landlady. 
And as his head ſeems not ſerenely clear, 

I'll hum him out of money, meat, and bear. 


Exit. 


THE END OF THE FIRST ACT. 


FOR SER re 
. . , .. . . f Wael . 


ACT u. $CENE L 
Hudſon and Fanny in 3 


Hudſon. 
O W came that into your head, that I had any 
intentions towards your mother. 
Fan. Becauſe I have often found you alone ; beſides 
my mother would never talk of any thing elſe but you, 
and your taking ſo much in hand for us, proves it for 


a certainty, and indeed it has of late been the whole 
talk of the neighbourhood. 


Hud. Ha! ha! ha! let them talk on, as long as I 
have your eſteem I ſhall think myſelf happy, amidſt 
all the ſlanderous diſcourſes they ean propogate againſt 
Fan. But alas! what have I for my affection ? you 
Ow I have granted you ſuch favours as ; make it 
— for our ſpeedy marriage. Hud. 
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Tad. But your behaviour of late has given me great 
We I aſſure you. 

Fun. On ridicuious ! people in our way of life are 
obliged to be free and jocular with every one who has 
got ſixpence ro ſpend, but for any thing more, I defy 
the world for an unfair thing, if they. ſpcak juſtly, 
only with your ſelf, and that betwixt us be it. But 
come, it is a hard caſc when you men have gained any 
liberty over our ſex, that we are obli.-:d to turn the 
ſcale and ſue even for common compliſance from you. 


As long as we keep you at diſtance, we are angels, 


but if once we indulge your deſire, in a moment of 


time the diſcourſe which was all iwectneſs, is turned to 
reproach and abuſe. 


Hud. If you have experienced ſuch like behaviour 


it was from others and not from me, and for the ne- 


glect I have been guilty of late, procecded not from 
any diſlike, but for fear of your mother, for ſhe is jea- 
lous of us, and to own the truth, is much fonder of 


me than I could wiſh, but fear nothing but believe me 


I have that reſpect for you, that ſooner than marry 
your mother I would ſuffer the worſt of deaths. 
Fan. Huſh ! I hear her coming down ſtairs. 
Hud. Then we muſt keep our diſtance.— One kiſs 


Fanny. 5 | (they ſeperate) 


Enter Mrs. Motherly 
Ars. Math. What are you doing here child — why 


don't you mind the Bar, but you are never eaſy with, 


out you are hanging upon the fellows backs what 


| Clariſa Harlowe, and the Pleafing Inſtructor. Which 
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do you ſtay yet. Go huſſy go. Indeed [ Exit Fanry 
Mr Hudſon I don't think it prudent you ſhould be fo 
oftcn with this girl, you'll undoubtedly turn her head. 


Hud. I afiure you Madam J have a good deal to do 


to perſuade her that you, and I, are not upon any in- 
timate focting. 


Mrs. M:h. And has the wench the impudence G. 


menticn any ſuch thing to you. 
Hud. No Ma am, I cannot ſay ſhe has; yet ſome- 


times ſhe hints as much and has often let fall a word 


ty vhich I could hind ſhe i is no ranger to your inten- 
tion. 


Mrs. Meth. J aſſure you ſhe ſhall be no uneaſineſs 


to you, this very — ſhe hall r as I have a 
ſoul to be ſav d. 
| Hud. Do you imagine you have any foul at all. 
Mrs. Moth. I hope fo. 
Hud. What makes you think you have, in what 


manner does the ſoul act that you feel its power. 


Mrs. Moth. I don't underſtand your Phileſo Phies but 


I hope I have a ſoul. 


Hud. I underſtand you were a great admirer of phi- 
loſophy, and expected to have found you at leaſt a na- 


tural philoſopher. 


Mis. Math. I love to read books of Philoſophy, but 


you ſee we women read a good deal we don't bear in 
mind, nor perhaps underſtand rightly. 


Had. What are the authors you generally peruſe, 
Mrs. Math. Pamela I have read, and Tom Jones, 


has 


con happineſs. 
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has a vaſt pretty ſtories in it. And many books I have 


ſorgot the names of. I'm a great admirer of pla: s, 
there is one I have in the houſe, I have forgot whether 


it is a Pantomime or a Tragedy, they call it tae 
Lying Varlet I believe, I often read it on a Sunday 
fore enoon, whilſt the doors is ſhut up. 

Hud. Tim not at a loſs now to find you have a po. 
lite way of carrying yourself, ſince you have conſu; ted 
ſo many philoſophical writers. 

Ars. 2f:th. I always loved P3ilsfe t from my in- 
fancy. — But you ſlatter m now. 

Hud, I do not I affure you, your language i is ſo 


particular, that I ſcarce underſtand you at times. 


Mrs. M.ih. That is when I introduce a Lat! 
word or ſo, into my converſation, it m. Zatily improves 
ones way of talking. 


Hud. It really A it ſo much, that at tm one 


would think you were ſpeaking 1 ina foreign lang: rage. 


Mrs, 3h. 1 always loved a man of ſen, my fir 4 huſ- 


ban l, God reſt his foul, vas always lowed to be a very 


polite ſort of a man, Oh ! the hours I have ſpent in 
his company, I thought I was never to experience ſuch 
like again, and wien he died I n:ver exp:cted that I 
coul] love any perſon fo well, bur T fin! Ca degeived, 


Ilitile thought that I could have loved another much 


better. 
Hd. I'm glad io fia! you ar2 deccived, for your 


Mrs. A ib. If you are, then let us confiler when 


we ſh1ll put the finiſhing firoke to this afſair? 


Hud. Wit affair mnadim ? 9 95 
: R Mrs, Jaath, 
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Mrs. Math. None arc ſo deaf, as thoſe tha: will not 
hear: but I tell you the neighbours begin to be loud 

about it, and as you ſcem to be baſhful I have broke 
that part to you, but I hope you will not think me 
forward in ſo doing. 

Hud. Madam I ſhall harbour the fame * of 
you, I exer did. 

Mr. Ah. I cannot away with that madam, from 
you, cannot you ſay Catherine, I think it looks more 
loving and friendly. | 


Hud. I ſhould be very glad to ſay any thing to you 


that was agreeable, but there is ſomething of fear, or 


_ diſtance, I cannot account for, comes over me at times, | 


I cannot ſpeak ſo well as I ought. 


Mrs, Meth. I'm not fo mack elder than you as many 
people that have gone together, beſides I think the wife f 
ought to be elder than the e huſband, if either. What 


age are you. 
Hud. Twenty. 


NIre. Math. Look that ring my firſt huſband and me | 


Was married with, the day and year are marked in it. 
Hud. Have you had two nen, ma'am ? 
Mrs. Meath, No. 


Hud. Becauſe you ſay your firſt—25 June 1749, | 


that is twenty two years ſince, 
Mrs. Ath. Then I was only ſixteen when married. 
Hud. That only makes a you a young perſon indeed, 
only thirty eight. 8 
| Mrs. Meth. I'm not old it may happen I may have 
children yet, and that isamaterial point to be conſider- 
ed. If! it ſhould plcaſe God to ſend u us children, per- 


haps 


* many © fie. co cat As - 
4 # 


, — . my 


The Bren Bages n 
1 . 
haps you might not be fatisfied, ad RUA Fr hen —_—_ 


| caſe, tho' in reaſon it could not be laid to my account, 


I have had fourteen childen. 
Hud. Plenty with a bleſſing. 
Mrs. Moth. Yet I doubt not if my huſband had 

lived I ſhould at leaſt have had half a dozen more, 
Hud. I hope you ſhall not have them by me tho'. 
Mrs. 37th. You don't know that, that's in God's 


doing. 


Had. Not all Stir a. But I remember 


you once told me your | huſband made his ada reſl-s to 
you ten years. 


Mrs Math. We had a notion of one another when 
perk ect children. 


Hud. Now the old bag would make herſelf to be 


about twenty years younger than ſhe really is. (afide) 


Mrs. Moth. But Mr. Hudſon your behaviour is fo 


different from any that I have ever been acquainted 


with, that at ſome times I rather doubt your paſſion is 


not of that pure kind, that is neceſſary to make the 


marriage ſtate more agreeable, 
Hud. Madam you muſt underſtand that I never uſe 
any fondling with the fair ſex, kifling is an abomination 


to me, (eſpecially with thoſe that the ſight « of is a ſuf- 


ficient ſurfeit) aſide. 


Mrs. Meth. I'm in your opinion, nothing looks 


more diſagrecable to me than to ſee people — 


with one another, before they are married. 
Hud. And afterwards they generally entertain one 


another in a different ſtrain, ſeldom, or never both in 


R 2 one 
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different wrangles in a day, as they have meals, 

Mrs. 4h. Mr. Hue ſon for drawing a picture! 
Hud. Madam ] believe it perfectly juſt. 
Airs. rb. I can centradict it, in regard to my 


wn part, wy huſband and me never had the leaſt dif- 


te ence in our lives. 
44. Orly foretines when he took tie horſ. whip 
to you or ſo. 
Airs. Aicib. That was in bis liquor. 
Hud. M hat was it then when you lock'd him in an 


vp ſtairs recm, and he broke the window, ard jumpt 
upon the prycment ? 
Mrs. Mt}. Men had better be lock'd in a room n ſome- 


times then to go from houſe to houſe the whole night, 
fpencing all that we gather together the whole dy. 
Hud. I Con't deſire to know the vcaſcn, I only 


wanted you to bring it to mind. But I ſee a gentle- 


man coming that I believe will be a welcome gueſt, 
Mrs. Meth. Who is it ? 
Hud. Captain Douglas, who you received the letter 
from this morning, he is come home ſurcly ſocner than 


SCENE II. 
Enter Captain Douglas. 
Mrs. 17h. Captain Douglas you are welcome to 


England, thrice welcome to your native land, and a- 
bow e all welcome to your mother, Motherly by name. 


Deug. I thank you madam. 
Mrs. Aich. Oh ! Mr. Doug':s, you are welcome 


to me, whether in proſperity or adverſity , for my poor 
girl has almoſt loſt her wits, ſince you went to India. 
Deug. I hope ſhe is well. Mas. Moth. 


warrel atovt trifics, and Fave as many 


CLIT wg TE 


> Land 


n 


9 4 a * 
Z Ge a AS 
, * = 1 1. 1 * RN my | 
* F 4 ' 
6 . „„ 82 
2 TER 7. vc RATS 9 
= 
0 141 9. 


Mrs. Moth. She? s in great ſpirits „ we receiv- 


ed a letter from yon which partly brought her to life 
again, for I really believe if ſhe had heard nothing of 
| you for a twelvemonch more, ſhe had been at reſt, 


Dong. Is the perſon in the houſe, thu brought the 
letter? does he lodge with you ? 
Mrs. Moth. Lack a day, fir when he brought the 


letter, I intreated him to ſtay dinner, but he faid he 
could not, and went away in a hurry 3 and I have not 


lecy him Eace 

Dog. Where is your daughter? can I fc her ? 
Mrs. 225. No not now fir, excuſe ber, I will go 

and order her to come down ſtairs; if the fre you 

witnont knovwins any thing you are arrived, perhaps 


it will tharow her into a fit z and poor creature ſhe has 
little reaſon to de diſturbed, for ſh» has had two or 


three of them every day, this twelv«munth paſt. cx- 
cuſe me fir, Ii] be dewn this moment. LExit. 
Done, Py ail moans madam, 


Find, Now ſtep to the fairs foot, and vou'll hear 


the dialc ue betwixt woth rn! dau hter. 
| Mes. 4th 1%; and Funny u n.) 
A:rs . Aub. Furny! Fenny! Fanny! why don't 


| wou aniwer |. you nave got fone elo in b d Witt 5 u 


1 ſu: poſe. 


Tn. No mother I'm only looking over the Jandlady's 
rules. 


Mrs, Math. Come the; n you hvſty and put then. i 


practiſe, I have a rare 400-2 fur you to nf ary 8 


your old cully Douglas butuw, I uld ut let him 
come up n 4 1 told hin- y wu all into à lie at 


K 3 tne 


. 
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the debt of of him. therfeore come down and manage 
your cards with dexterity. 

Fan. I wont come down, he's not worth ſpending 
my time upon, I ſuppoſe he has nothing ? 

Mrs. Moth. He's all in lace, he's come Lome cap- 
tain, from India, and as full as a fitch I warrent you. 

Fan. Then go to him, I'll be down in a moment · 
Pl! hum the rogue I warrant me. 

Doug. But take care I don't hum you, if you call i: 
humming. Enter Mrs. Mat herby. 

Mrs. Meth. She'll be here in a moment. 
Doug. Very well madam. And how have you liv'd 
yourſelf fince I left England, have you never turn'd 
your thoughts towards the marriage ſtate I ſhould think 
you would be better of a partner to take ſome of the - 
trouble of your hands. 
Mrs. Moth. Sir if ever I turn my * that way 
this is the perſon I ſhall make choice of. 

Enter Fanny meeting Douglas, and faiuts in his arms. 
Oh ! my poor child, this is the manner I have liv'd 
for above a ycar, if ever your name was mentioned into 
a fit ſhe went in a moment. I'm ſorry we ſhould trouble 
you, ſhe'll come to herſelf pre ently. 

Dong. She graſps my hand prodigiouſſr. 

Mrs. Meth. Wit ever ſhe gets hold on, ſhe keeps 
it untill ſhe comes toherſ-If. Oh! ſhe comes again now. 

Fan. Where am I—Where have I "St doubt 
ve been troubleſome to a ſtran er, pardon me fir, — 
What my life my ſoul ! (/ricks.) 

| D.ug. Sl. e's goir g into another fit I preteſt. 
' 4 Mtb. Noir its only her weakneſs, ſhe zecovers 


* ; * 4 
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Fan. In whoſe arms am 1—is it thee my life ! 
Mrs. 2th. i land that chair Mr. Hudſon, mne 

ſoon recover when ſhe is ſeated. 
Fan. Oa! ſir excuſe me, I ſhall be myſelf again. 
preſently. 


Doug. Madam it gives me plcaſure, to ſee you r re- 
cover. (/be riſes. 

Fan. Sir I give you welcome to your native foil a 2— 
gain, I've been but poorly of late. 

Doug. So I find, come let us kiſs all forrow away, 
(they embrace) I hope better days are behind, than we 
have yet known, I have thank God made my circum- 
| ſtances quite eaſy, and I h:ar my poor father is dead, 

ſo that I ſhall come into poſſeſſion of an ample fortune, 
if you have no objection to my propoſals, I ſhall 
make to-morrow my marriage day, come let me know 
your mind „ that I may no longerbe kept in 
8 * 
rs. Meth. Sir I ſhall . for "Org ſhe is agree- 
able, and I'm agreeablc. and fo we wall have no more 
words about it. 
Doug. But here is ſomething more e requiſite, tomake 
the marriage ſtate agreeable, than the bare ceremony, 
and well as I love you, if I had any reaſon to believe 
you had not the ſame affection for me, I would tear 
you from my heart let what would be the conſequence. 

Fan. Alas fir, words can but barely ft forth my af- 
ect un. 

Nirs. Moth. As for her love I can e for that, 
by aer manner of behaviour, ever ſince you leſt the 
houſe. 


Doug. But madam, exuſe me, marriage is a long 
. 
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trial, and we ought not to enter into it without great 
conſideration ; you remember I made Miſs Fairy a 
prefert of ſome trivkets of value before I left England, 
2Itc a dced of ſettlement, and ſome other things of leſs 
nate, now if the has kept theſe for my lake, I ſhall 
imagine that ſac really had a reipect for me, i? not, the 
C: ntrary. e | 
H: A, I think the gentleman fo: ales ve ery aſonably, 
anc it is what I tou! 1 don mz mo, upon a ſimilar oo- 
caſion. | 
Fin, Well to convince you in that, I will ſhew you 
the very things you were plcaſed to beſtow upon me in 
your days of iondnæſs. [ Exit. 
Mrs Meth. Alas fir, if your preſent, had not been 
worth three pence, I dare venture tos firm, ſhe would 
not haye p. ried wih it, for 2 thouſond guineas. 8 
| Dor, 1 dcubt it not madam, but I want to marry 
one that ſinger iy loves me, there fore I expæct Fanny 
to give me all the th. gs ily back ag in, as I at firit 
11 


gov: them to her, than 1 fal! taink ker paſſion ſounded 
upun auitinte: ciied 1ctpcc 


Go BD — 


e N 
Mrs. AHB. N. Favny I expect you to give Mr. 
Doug}as, back a_a n, the th.nzs he formerly made a 
pic: nt ot to 59, 1 1 alia ticely, and let him {ee 
tat you mary tim ur icove 16 nothing cli 
Fun. How ſr, win as much plexture I give you 
th.m back, as 121 ure 1: ceived tam. (he {275 ut them) 
Deng. 1. ee eva nl. A cone into 
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Mrs. Moth. Waiter —is there a black tervant! in the 
houſe? | 


Wait. Yes. | 

Mrs. Moth. Send him here then. 

Doug. Now madam this convinces me. (Enter Ser.) 
Take care of this caſket. It. . 

Mrs. Moth. I'm glad you are convinced. 
Doug. Then if you are both agreeable, to-morrow 
| ſhall be my wedding day. 

Fan. And 1 ſhall with pleaſure ay love and obey. 
Mrs. Math. And I with much gladneſs give F anny 
away 
Hud. And I with the captain, will frolick and play, 
| Doxg. I ſee ſome gentlemen in the next room, ſup- 


| poſe you call them in to be partakeis of our joy. 


Hud. I will they, are a parcel of good cuſtomers to 
the houſe, and I doubt not, but ſome of them will be | 
"o glad at the ſeque] of the ſtory. 


8 0 E N E III. 
Enter captain Guzzel, dactor Fitzgerald, and Sailer. 
Deng. Gentlemen here is an univerſal joy, defus'd 


itſcif over every one of our hearts, and we are un will- 
ing that you ſhould be debarred the liberty of enjoying 
it, if it mall be found ſuch to you. 

Doctor Sir if you will oblige us with the manner 


of coming by the means, we ſha: | be ene to 
look after it. | 


Doug. Then you mul know, I have been abroad 
upwards of three 88 and am now come home vo 


make 
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make myſelf happy, the remainder of my days, with a 


virtuous woman. 

Fan. I doubt that ſomething. (aſide) 

Capt. Do you marry for love or money fir? 

Doug. Love. 

Capt. Then it is not improbable but you may be 
happy. 

Doug. To-morrow I have fixt for my wedding Py 
and as you are all friends of Mrs. Motherly's I hope 
you will do me the honour to aſſiſt me at the ceremony. 

Capt. I don't go to church, but 1 ſhall drink a glaſs 
wich you after dinner, what ſays my old laſs, ſuppoſe 
you make yours to morrow alſo, 

Hrs. Moth. I'm quite agreeable. 

Exter Mr. AM Dowd. 
Decamp fir I inſiſt upon it. 
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Doug. 1 hope madam, you will oblige me ſo far aa 


to let the gentlemen join the company, 1 would gladly 
have your acquaintar.ccs to aſſt at the haiſhing Kroke, 
come forward ſir. 

Doctor. But madam, I hope you do not ſo ſoon in- 
tend to enter into the marriage ſtate, as you ſeem to 
Ars. Meth, Remember he with me you have no 

buſineſs. 

1 Dow. Going to marry. 
Mr. Math. Ves to marry fir, but not with you— 
but what ſays my life? 

Hud. I'm quite agreeable If I can meet with a per- 
fon whom I think I could love. 
. Mrs. Moth. How ? . 


Hud. 
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Hud. That is if I could meet with a perſen I could 
like to be ty'd to for life, 

Deug. As for me I have made my choice. 

Sailor. Pray fir who is the happy lady. 

Deng. The lady, gentlemen, is a ſtranger to you 
all; except Mr. Hudſon, who by the by, is to WE 
ried to-morrow to my ſiſter. 
| Fan, Are you in earneſt * 

Dong. Yes madam. 
Mrs. Moth. Is it truth, that Mr. Douglas ſpeaks ? 
Hud. It is truth, you may believe it you 
were only an inſtrument in my hands to keep me from 
priſon, but the return of Mr. Douglas, has made you 
unneceſſary for my . therefore I have no more o- 
cCaſion for you. 
Doug. And as I have got my jewels, and parch- 
| ments again, the caſh I ſpent in the houſe you are 
welcome to, I got ſtuff, for my money, and I hope it 
has learned me a leſſon of wiſdom. (Fanny 3 to 
aint, he pulls her haſtely by the arm and Hales ber.) 
madam theſe tricks will not paſs upon me, I SB 
to hear your mother's leſſon to you Move ſtairs. (ſhe 
catches him about the nect) ſtand off you ſtrumpet you. 
(Mrs. Motherly knzels) No madam I remember you 
told the foreign failor, that I was a rogue, I owed 
you five pounds which I will pay you, before I leave 
the houſe, I am not a ſtranger to the uſage he met 
with here, as am the very perſon you took for the 


forei 
Ira Math. Alas Fanny ! if that is the caſe our 
fheme has failed, 
Deg, 


= * 
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Dong. It has failed indeed madam, ſo at preſent we 


| ſhall Icave you to your meditations, whilſt I go and 


write a draft upon my benker, for Mr. Hudſon's board 
wages. Gentlemen you will do your endeavour to pa- 


City ihe I:di.s, Whilit ve ſerile tome buſinets, we ſhall 


be back in a moment. © (Exit Hud. and Deug. 
Mrs. 4{.th. Oi! good Gol bit! bn confound- 


ed) bi! . 


Fan. Lou ſee what vou have ds one, had I kept the 


jewels and ſettlement, if he had gene to the devil, I 
ſhould not have gru: - dled 
order d about the room.) 


(lu cry and walk dif- 


Doctor. I doubt not but you and I. bros th come into 


: favour again now. 


Mrs. Moth. Yes good 2 Ta pity me, my misfor- 
tunes fall heavy upon me. Good dector forgive what 


is paſt, and I'm at your ſcrv ce. Ns 
Doctor. But madam ! e I have no buſineſs bs. 


marry with you— 


And indeed to own the truth, I 


| : have ſeen enough to o ſurfeit me, 


Fun. Good'ſir, remember we were engaged to marry. 
| Sailor, Yes madam, but the perſon you choſe fell 


not in my way, ba! ha ! ha! 


Mrs. Meth. Mr. Dowel can you . me. 
M Dow. Ves madam, I can forgive you, and even 


the ſlap on the face, I will promiſe to forget. 


Mrs. Moth. Then I will put you into immediate poſ- 


ſeſſion of this houſe and all theſe moveables. 


1 Dew. That I will take, and marry, but remem- 
ber, not with you. 


„Mrs. Ab. How I'm bubbled on every 12. would 
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to God T had died before my diſg ace came to be pub- 

lick. Alas ! alas! (ria) n 

Lan. Have you no compaſſion, good fir, 

Sailor. Yes AY if you will give me my watch 

again. 

Fran. I will if you will make a ſolemn promiſe be- 

fore theſe gentlemen here. 

Sailor. I do ſolemnly promiſe before God, and this 

good company, (ſor gives him the watch) that I have 

a great deal of compaſſion for you, but nothing elſe. 
Fan. Hence forth it ſhall be my ſtudy, to ruin man- 

kind, I haveſent above half adozen aiready to the plan- 

tations, and revenge ſhall dicttate a glorious enmity. 

detwixt me, and your ſex. ( Exit) 


Eater Hudſon, and Douglas. 


2 nd. What are the ladies g gone? 
Cabt. They are. 
Dotg. I find by this gentleman, that you Jive about 
this houſe, and are vilely cheated out of your money. 
I would adviſe you to return once mor: to your wife. 
Cipt. Imean nothing elſe, Mifs Fanny has frizhten d 
me for ſtaying any longer here and fo I think I ſhall 
return home again to my own rib, or other: viſe ire to ſca. 
Deug. I am glad of it, and for you gentlemen J part- 
ly underſtand your circumſtances, If you chuſe I will 
give you both a paſſage to India, and put you in a gen- 
tee] einployment when there. And for you fir I mike 
you my mare, if you chuſe to accept of it. Aud to each 


"BT 60 
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of you I'll give an hundred pounds, to uſe in what 
1anner you think proper. For this is a day of deli- 
"ence to me from many evils. I would gladly hope 
ch of you will bear this in mind. 
To love but thoſe, you find on virtue bent, 
T hat all is loſt, that's in an ale houſe ſpent. 


THE 
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A 1 
| 8 CE NE I. Mr. Elward's Houſe, Carliſſe. 


Enter Themes and Miſs Ehvard meeting. 
Miſs Ekard. 


IK F he's as much affected as he writes, I really 
e ls pity him. 

Ks 5: > The. Pray madam who is the happy perſon, 
vou thus bleſs with your pity; for it is obſerved by 
the general part of mankind, that pity, and love, ars 
near relations. 

Miſs Elio. In ſome reſpects they may; but yet ſume 
men's misfortunes, have raiſed pity in my breaſt, when 
neither their characters, nor their perſons, have bad 
tu lcaſt claim to my love. 
T1. On! excellent creature! in the midſt of a 


thouiand misſoctunes, thy pity, thy love, would be a 
| 83 recompence 
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recompence for them all. Wretched indeed would 
that perſon be, if one word of pity from thy lips, was 
not a ſufficient adequate to his misfortunes, But dear 
madam excuſe my boldneſs. 

Miſs Ew. Thomas, you have a right to know the 
contents of any letter of mine, nor ſhall I hinder you 
the peruſal of this, as it was the author of it, that raiſ- 
ed the painful ſenſations in my breaſt. 

8 (Takes the letter and reads to himſelf 7 

Tho. Therefore life cannot be ſupported without 
& you, dear madam, if you deign to ſmile, upon the 
e humbleſt of your ſlaves, meet me at any Inn, and 
<« I will take you to Gratna ; where we may have the 
ceremony performed, without any one ſuſpecting 
aus. Or if you chuſe not to truſt yourſelf with me, 


a 


in the ſame poſt chaiſe; take any perſon you chuſe . 


% with you in another; and I W. il meet you there at 
your own hour, The unhappy difference betwixt 
„gur father and me, makes it impoſſible for me to 
come to your houſe, therefore I have no other method 
<« Jeft, but ro make application in this form: which I 
„ hope you will pleaſe to excuſe. The time will come 
„(1 hope) when we ſhall get to windward of your fa- 
<« thers affe tions. So in hopes to meet you at Grat- 
„ na Green, at your own hour, I ſubſcribe myſelf, 
your moſt obedlent, humble ſervant, 
and lover, 'til death, 


Cnaxrks HAMILTON. 1 


good 8 a letter indeed, but ſtay more yet : 


in the xoltſeript, he ſays, . 
cc ear 
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tc Dear madam, if I have given you offence, by this 
& ſcrawl, I ſincerely beg pardon, and I ſhall not reſt 
„ hour nor moment, until I have my pardon ſeal'd. 
c Heaven has inſured pardon to a penitent; then as 
“ you are beyond all other beauty; ſo beyond all 
d others in mercy. and let me have pardon (if [ have 
„ offended) from your fair hand.” ' 


A very pretty compliment, I aſſure you madam. 


Miſs Ekv. Now fir don't think I have no admirers 

but yourſelf, here's a commander in his Majeſty's 
navy fir, 

Dio. Madam I never ſuſpeRted your having offers e- 

nough, but think myſelf complcatly happy, that the 

hour draws nigh, in which I ſnall call you my own. 

Miſs Ekv. Oh Thomas! I doubt it will prove, 
too forward an affair. And what will the world ſay, : 
to go off with a man into Scotland. 

Tho. Oh my dear ! its quite the faſhion, in this 
our day. and more, the journey creates an. appetite 
for the ceremony; as a ride out in the morning, does 
for a dinner. 

Miſs Ehv. So, ſo, but if your appetite be fo weak, 
as to require a ride to put it in tune, we ſhall defer che 
affair, until your ſtomach be ſtronger, 

The. My dear life, you always make a catch at every 
thing I ſay.—I am very ſorry If I have given you of- 


fence, I purpoſed not id have dane it, I afiure you. MW 


But here comes » { rvgnt wii + letter for one of us, 
Not anoth:r irom the c . 5 


272 Tur Nowrr,s DISCOVERY. 


Euter Se. ahl Wii e euer. Aud Exit. 


i 5 N icads, . 


« i» Mr. THOMAS FREEMAN, 
dat Mr. ELwaRD's, Linnen Draper. CARL ISLE.“ 


L don't know the hand. [opens the letter and reads. 
„ 

I hope you will excuſe the freedom, I have taken, 
when you underſtand upon what accaunt, I have 
written this letter. I amcertain you have penetration 
enough to diſcover, that you have a preferance with 
me, before all the world. Therefore if you think 
you can live your life, with me with ſatis faction. 


T my fortune (which I aſſure you is very conſiderable). 
„js at your ſervice.” 


Now good madam what think you of this? It looks 
like a lover for me. 
Miſs Eko. Pray proceed, for I'm all in amazement. 
The. Stay where was I got to, ho! here. very 
„ conſiderable is at your ſervice. As I expect you to 
«© be a man of honour, I hope you will not make a 
„handle of this, to my diſcredit ; but if it is agrceable 
to you, meet me at Gratna Green, at twelve o'clock 
« this day, and there make yore a man of fortune. 


cc 
cc 
ce 
cc 
cc 


cc 


00 Manta Jonxsroxk. 8 


Mise Elte. This bids fair for a fine adventure. 


Tho. Vis madam, and if we could get this amorous 
couple tied together for life, 


Miſs EA, 
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Miſs Eliw. Even that would come ſhort of their 
d. ſert. as they know very well that you and I, | 

Th.. Are engaged by vows as ſolemn, as if we had 
already been before tae prieſt. Now ſuppoſe you write 
to the captain, and 1 to Miſs Johnſtone, and engage 
them to Meet at Gratna, then you, and J, ſet out after 
them, 2nd there ſurprize them, before they get their 
matter talk'd over. 

Miſs Elio. Excellent thought 

The. But. ſuppoſe we could carry the matter Ril 
further, and get them really marricd together. 

Miſs Eko. That is next to impoſſible, as they are 
perfectly acquainted with each other, nor would it be 
prudent to carry the farce fo far. 

Tho, As for the impoſhbility, i it is eaſily removed by 
forwarding them to marry in maſks. And if you'll 
go with me into my room, we will dictate two letters, 
that will do the buſineſs. And I think it a piece of 
real juſtice, to get them join'd together, for thoſe that 
would break a ſerious promiſe, and ſet aſide a ſojenn 
vow as a trifle, deſerve the object of their utmoſt a- 
verſion, . 


SCENE I. 
An Inn, at CARLISsTLI. 
Enter Sir Harry 7 reeman, end Land':rd. 


Tand. Ss Harry Frem:n, you are welcome 
_ Erliſte, 


dir Ha. 
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Sir Hor. Thank you Landlord, what fort of races 
| hay e you had this year. 

Land. Much as uſual Sir r tho I chink not 
ſo many gentlemen as we uſed to have; the late di- 
viſion amongſt them has done us no RY Ah ! Sir 
Harry we ſhall never ſee the like of your old Smiler 
again; but they ſay he made a good end. | 
Sir Har. A famous end indee l, he never loſt match 
nor race, in his life: but when I had the full value of 
the plate laid againſt him, and his old jocky, Ned 
Sweepſtakes, you muſt remember Ned I dare __ 

Land. Oh ! well. 

Sir Har. After Smiler had broke his leg, a the 
farrier pronounced him incurable. Old Ned took bed 
on it, and never roſe more, There was ſympathy. 

Land. Sympathy indeed Sir Harry, 

Sir Har. 1 ſhould have been down to the races, 
this year, but was engaged in a damn'd election, that 
has coſt me more money, than my houſe * 
would have done for this ſeven years. 

Land. Aye, aye, Sir Harry, the election has ruin'd 
us all indeed we had tollerable large bills, but badly 
paid, badly paid Sir Harry. But they are a ſet of ho- 
nourable gentlemen, and we are not afraid of our 
money. We have got about a third part, and ſo 1 ſuppoſe 
| firſt coſt of our goods, but the labourer is worth his 


dire, and we ought to be paid for our trouble. 


Sir Har. Certainly, But what company have 
pyou in the-houſe I cannot think of ſitting by myſelf. 

Land. There s an old gouty lo:d, I believe from 
| Lekdon 
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London, and ſome Scotch quality in another room, is 
all the company I have in the houſe at preſent. 

S:r Har. Enough, give in my compliments to the 
lord, or gentlemen, what ever he be, and if he's not 
upon buſineſs, I ſhall be glad of his company, I ſhall 
be glad to drink a glaſs along with him ; for I love 
company Mr. Landlord. 


{ Exit Landlerd 
And ifhe be a lord am not I a knight, and baronet 
too, member of parliament, juſtice of the peace, aye, 
of the quorum, et cettera, A baronet to b> ſure is 
not a lord, but it is the next degree to it, and not 
much below it neither, and I can tell you but 

Land. Sir Harry, the gentleman's upon no bulinels, 
and would be glad of your company. 

Sir Har. Did you let him know my title? 

Land. Yes Sir Harrr. 

Sir Har. You did well in that, for it gives one a 
a mighty air of aſſurance, and perhaps we might have 
| hammer'd on for an hour, or two, before we had known- 
the reſpec due to each other. 

Land. Let me alone for that Sir 6 and I told 
him you were as worthy a gentleman, as any i in Bri- - 
ton. 

Sir Har. Lead the way Mr. Landlord, I thank you 

[Exit Landlord. 
and I believe I am very worthy of the character he 
gives me, for ſetting aſide my title, I am what he 
world calls an honeſt man. 


* SCENE 
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$ CE NE WM 
Enter Sir Harry Freeman, to Lord Littledale. 


Lord Lit. What Sir Harry Freeman, I am very glad 
toſce you; and to meet with a friend, fo far from 
home, is more than I expected. 

Sir Har. And to ſee my lord Littledale, I confeſs 
gives me pleaſure, what in the name of fortune, has 
brought you ſo near Scotland my lord, a country I have 
often heard you ſpeak againſt. 

Lerd Lit. No, no, Sir Harry, its not the country, 
but the countrymen I ſpeak againſt, the countrymen 
Sir Harry. Our late prime miniſter, has imported ſo 
many of them about court ; that our own country- 

men, men of parts Sir Harry, can neither get place 
nor penſion. 

Sir Har. Aye, aye, there's the mole out all at 
once, place nor penſion,” what have either you, or 
I to do with places, or penſions. Are not our eſtates 
ſufficient to maintain us, in all the pomp of an eaſtern 
prince. Or want you » ſtar at your breaſt, with a 
ribbond croſs your ſhoulders, broad enough to be a 
girth, for a ſaddle horſe: Oh! fie my lord, to pant 
after baubles, ch:!dren's toys, do you ſuppoſe that a 
far, and garter, place, or penſion, would cure you of 
the head ach, or a touch of the cholick ; or make you 
walk without your cane ; if the; would, I Gould then 
ſee ſome ſervice they might do you, but as I believe 
them quite 205 I wal have you baniſh them 

from 


The DovsLe Discovxxv. 217 


from your thoughts. Would you but take up your 
reſidence with me in the country, and riſe with the 
ſun in a morning; take about a dozen miles range 
with your dog and your gun: I ſhould ſoon fee you 
lay down your cane, and you would ſoon find your 
conſtitution reſtored, to its premitve order, i in a ſingle 


ſummer's campaign. 


Lord Lit. bir Harry, Sir Harry, will you have done 


to day. 


Sir Har. 1 hove done, but my good lord, let me 


underſtand what has brought you down to Carliſle, I 


leſs expected to have met you here, than any man 


' within the liberties of Weſtminſter. 


Lad Lit. Sir Harry you muſt know I am come 


down to Carliſle, upon a very particular affair, | 
Sir Har. Well go on. 

Lord Lit. J have a daughter. 

Sir Har. A daughter? 

Lord Lit. A daughter, Sir Harry. 


Sir I never knew you had a child; but *tis folly te 
imagine that, no doubt you would be dabling in the 


ſmall way at times, as well us other people, 


Lord Har. But Sir Harry all my hopes lie centered 


within the walls of Carliſle. 
Sir Har. In Carliſle, 


Lord Lit. Don't ſtop me man, you want all the 


talk to yourſelf, 


Sir Har, My lord you are warm, I beg, your FER 
for ſtoping vou, and ſhalt be glad if you will proceed 
with your ſtory. 


6. | * Lid Lis. 


* — n 
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Lord Lit. You muſt know I was married to a beau- 
tiful young lady, in Italy, when upon my travels : 
our marriage articles run as is uſual in ſuch caſes, 
(for the lady was a Roman) to bring up the daughters 
in the church of Rome. My wife had a daughter, 
but died immediately after. I not chuſing to ſtay in 
Italy, ſet off for London, and brought the child with 
me. My man that ſerved me abroad, married as ſoon 
ve came to London; I made him a very handſome 
preſent upon the occaſion, and intruſted them with 
my Uaughter, and ſent them down to this place, it be- 
ing the place of their nativity. Ilis wife died ſoon 
after, they came down here, ſo my daughter has been 
brought up as his own, not knowing any thing to the 
_ contrary and I am told he has ſpared no expence, in 
Her education, 80 I am come to take her to London, 
and to let her know her birth : as it may be danger- 
ous tolet her ſtay any longer here, as ſhe is turned of 
eighteen. | 
Sir Har. Yau ſay very right, my lord, as ſhe is 

intirely ignorant of her title, and eſtate : who knows 
but ſome ſmart ſhopkeeper may have attracted her fan- 
cy; but ſuch like engagements the ſun ſhine of pro- 
ſperity, will diſperſe, as the morning ſun diſpels the 
miſt from the mcuntain's top. 

Lord Lit, Mr. Elward mentioned in his laſt letter, 
that he hoped would take the charge off his hand ; 
as a captain of a man of war, had deſired leave to pay 


| his . in form, * that he had forbiden him 


Sir Hur. 
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Sir Har. I think its ſomething very extraordinary, 
that you and I ſhould both be come down, upon the 
fame buſineſs, 

Lord Lit. The ſame buſineſs, you' knew nothing 
fure of my daughter? 

Sir Her No, nor I — you knew nothing of 
my ſon ? | 

Lord Lit. Your ſon, Sir Harry * 

Sir Har. Ves my ſon my lord, I have as much to 
expect from this journey to Carliſle, as you have my 
lord, my ſon Tom is lodged within theſe walis, 
well as your daughter. 

Lord Lit. Well this is an uncommon affair, 
an extraordinary adventure, I never knew before, that 
you: had either ſon, or daughter, I am glad there is 
ſome as uncommon mortals ir che world, as myſelf, Sir 
Harry here's goon health to the couple. 
[arinks. 

Sir Har. With all my heart, here's the aforeſaid 
{drinks ) my lord my fon Tom, has been brought up 
to buſineſs, and is as ignorant, of his title, and «ſtat, 
as your daughter is, have you any objection to my ſon 
Tom, for a fon i in law, 

Lord Lit. Tom do you call him? truly I think not, 
as we two have been old acquaintance, and a fort ot 
odd mortals, *twill be the beſt way to keep up the 
friendſhip in our familics, to get them join'd together. 
But no compulſion, Sir Harry. 


Sir Har. No, no, no compulſion my lord, no 
compulſion, 


T 2 - | Si. Har. 


„ 
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Tord Lit. J hate conſtraint Sir Harry, let me be 
free. And it would be ſo uncommon, to get them 
married before ey knew of their birth, But let it 
be free. 

Sir Har. As free as your vote, and mine, we ſcorn, 
intereſt my lord, we've our country's good at heart, 
and by that means being honeſt, may be happy.— 
Only the ſound of a place, or penſion; a ribbond, or 
the like, may cauſe a little water to riſe on the ſtomach 
er ſo ; but a chearful glaſs is always my remedy a- 
wy thoſe complaints—ſo my good lord, here's ſuc- 
cels to the couple. 

Lord Lit. But what do. you intend to put your ſon 
Tom, into poſleflion of yearly? That's the firſt queſtion 
to be conſidered ; as I ſuppoſeyoudon'tintend he ſhall 

ſollow any 4 when you get him to London. 
Sir Har. Nothing but that of a gentleman, if a 


5 gentleman's profeſſion may be called buſineſs ; as 1 


think indeed very probably, may, as they have generally 
enough of one ſort or other, upon their hands. 

h Lad Lit. But tothe queſtion. 

Sir Har. As for his allowance, it ſhall be equal tc to 
your daughter's fortune, but thoſe affairs we ſhall con- 
der, at a more proper time. I am now paſt ten, ſo 
muſt ſet out and ſee my good fricnd Patcrion, ard 
hear what news of Tom. | 

Lord Lit. And I my friend Elward, and ſee my 
daughter; as I chuſe to ſurpriſe her, in her own 
chamber. But I ſhall expect you here by two, as I 
ordered dinner about that time; and ſhall be glad, to 
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ſce your friend, with your fon Tom, As I purpoſe. 
to bring Mr. Elward, and my daughter. 

Sir Har. I ſhall ſo. But don't run the hare down, 
before ſhe comes to a fair breathing. That is don't 
| ſpoil the kettle of fiſh, in the cooking my lord, 
Lord Lit. I am not ſcholar enough to interpret, 
your ambiguous expieſſions. | 

Sir Har. Body of me, don't let the girl your. 
daughter, know you have a huſband for her, before 
our project is ripe.. 

Lord Lit. Girl Sir Harry, girl. 

Sir Har. Young lady, its all. the ſame my lord, I 
beg pardon, for my free expreſſions; I am none of 
your courtiers my lord, you muſt expect no fine ſpeeches 
from me, tho'I believe as ſound at the bottom as has 
beſt amongſt them. 

Lord Lit. ] doubt it not, it ſeems no leſs, 
Sir Har. The other glaſs, good ſucceſs my lord. 
5 (drinks) (drinks }. 
Lord Lit. With all my hear. here's the ſame. 
Sir Har. Remember at two, 1 ſhall be here. But 

no conſtraint, let it be free, let it be free. 


[LE 
8. S E. N E. IV. 
Ae Captain Hamilton, with a Letter. 
Reade. 
| To Captain CHARLES HAMILTON, CARL1LE. 


10 Miß Ear s hand, I know it. 


T * Dear J 
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Dear Sir. 

«© Your epiſtle gave me great pleaſure, to think you 
„ ſhould take any notice of me, after what has paſt 
e betwixt you and our family, and if you can forgive 
«© what is paſt, I have no objection to your propoſal :- 
sc but inſiſt on one thing, that you mect me in a maſk, 
« and ſuffer me to wear a vail. This I once made a 
„ vow to have done, when ever I was married: and 
© and to both go and come in a carriage by myſelf, 
© that we may not be ſuſpected. So if you grartify 
me in this, you may go to Gratna, this day at 
& twelve © clock, and there meet 

CO MARIA ELwazn.” 


5 Ho! hip 1 ber! who waits. (Eater Servant) Go to 
the Buſn and order a poſt chaiſe, to wait here at eleven 
J ä 
Now may my timbers rot, if 1 have not a tight galley. 
in chace; and if I once get up with her, Fil faſten 
my vrpling irons on her, and board her betwixt decks, 
_ tru< ſho has kept me a ſtern chaiſe, for ſome time. 

But I ſhall take her in tow preſently.———O love, 

love, but thou makes fools cn us all: I who have 

con maded as brave a ſhip, as is in his majuty's ſervice, 

Ar 1 who never in my life, ſtruk ro the French fl. g : 

muſt now capiculate, nay even ive for mercy, to the 

daughter of a country ſhopk-cper.—Put for this there's 
no accounting, even the grave hermit has left his cell, 
and the learned philoſo; oker, laid aſide his books: and 
have entered volunteers i in the camp of Venus. and 
if I am to be 1ncolFd_ in Rymen's wilt, better to have 
„ my 
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my name coupled, with youth, and and beauty, then 
to be ty'd for life, to one who perhaps never had an ad- 
mirer in her youth.- One whom time, has made 
as many wrinkles in her forehead, as the waves on the 
ſea in ſtormy weather, But thank my. ſtars I've got over 
that ſand. Blood and zounds—ſhe wants ſheathing, 
betwixt head and ſtern. And I'm doubtful whether a1. 
the plank, in his majeſty's yard, at Portſmouth, would 
be ſufficient to make her water proof. Miſs Johr =. 
- ſtone indeed; no, no, it won't do, I believe ſne may 
go a Maid to her grave. At leaſt ſhe may for me. 
But its now time I ſhould . for my jourucs. 


; SINCS 
Tor mect that briſt girl, that's jolly, and free, . 
That's kind, and good natured, that girl's for r me : 
I'll make her my bride, 
To lie by my file. 
Be conſtant, and courtcoun, and : :lways abide, 


Att ber r fall la la. | 
| : (Ex33. 


8 E N ER IV. 
Enter 4 27 Vela ene 5106 2 letter. 


1 ſhal! certainly be the moſt compleatly happy cf all 
mortals. captain H:milton inlecd, cid enough to be 
my father. No, no; I ruſ{.have the yorng, the guy, 
the ſprightly, pretty, pretty, Thomas Ficemian,—— 
There is nct ſuch a mi. Ihty ditparity in cur ages, as 
| betu lat many of my a- auaintances, Who live wler- 
| able ; 
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able happy. And that hi loves me, I'm quite aſſured. 
For the firſt time I went into the ſhop, every thing I 
asked for, he anſwered with a yes, madam | ſo ſweet 
And ſo becoming. Tat I could not think of his 
throwing him. !f awav, upon the humble Miſs El- 
ward. But he clears himſclf fo politely in this letter, 
(cerriinly his education Has been quite proper.) = 


R -ading. 

c And dear madam, if you can forgive me, for form- 
ing a connection with miſs Elward, I ſhall think 
as myſelf the moſt happy of all mortals. For if I had 
expc cted you would have forgiven my preſumption ; 
„I {041d not have paid my addreſſes to any other,” 

Yes 1 forgive. thee deareſt W again ES 4 


ſcription, 1 


« To the ever beautiful, Miſs CAROLINE: 
JOHNSTONE” 


pretty words indeed. Captain lags, Oh f horrid 
. monſter, To beſure part of my beauty has deſerted = 
me but yet my features are to:crable regular, and 

many elder ladies than I, have been married. Nor 
are every couple bleſt with children, who cven marry 
in the bloora of their youth. And tho' ſome are 
pleaſ d to term me Old Maid; there are numbers who 
ſay thut I look full as well as I did at thirty. My 
mad proteſt., my con pexion is improved within this 


two years, I don't ink - um any worſe, Fut nip to | 


my toilet, (fits down to ber toilet) This wrinkle :a 
Sod _ 
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my forehead, its na wrinkle neither, only a hollow, 
I can eaſily remove it, I have ſome paſte will do the 
buſineſs. There, there, its pretty ſmooth now. Now 
for the waſh. I'm apt to ſuſpeR, that moſt of our 
giddy light headed crcatures, about nineteen ſo much 

praiſed for complexions, are indebted to the corſma- 
tick merchant, as well as me. Now for my patch» 
Right under my left eye, Mrs. Abigal ſays it fits to 
moſt advantage, Methinks I look quite gracefuf. 
(ri Now let me conſider what the world 
will fay of this affair But what I have to do 
with the world. Seven hundred a year with the man 
I love, may ſeem to do without world's approbation. 
And as he deſires me to be there by twelve o'clock, I 
believe it will be time . to meet the man of. 
my choice. 5 


SINGS, Tune Bonny Dundee, 


Now with all haſte, I go to prepare, 
To meet my true Jover at Gratna town, 

This letter has driven the miſts of diſpair, 

Away from my face now no more I ſhall frown : 
It'sno longer old maid, I've now alter'd the caſe, 
30 will each ;olly lafs, when ſhe finds the diſgrace ;_ 
And ſince that we are not permitted to chuſe, . 
Take the firſt that will 2k, ſhe's to blame to refuſe ;. 
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ACT u. 
SC EN N E IT. A Public- Houſe, at Gratna Greet, 


Captain Hans lten, Miſs Jahnftane. Landlady; and Prieft. 


Land. 1 R you may as weel bid me a babee ; ; 
I'll no tak a plack leſs; ſhill me down. 
the ten ſhining guineas, and Iſe find you a prieſt, ſhall 
tie you faſt enough. 

Prieft. And lie be wt But ſir I hope you'll. 
; bergen the blunt woman for taaking, for its a cuſtom; 
with us, never to tack a couple together until we are 
paid before hand. I could truſt your honour weel e- 
nough, you look like an honeſt gentleman. : 
Capt. Do ſo then. 

Prie/t, Its our cuſtom your honour, we may not 1 
woſe our cuſtom. 0 

Capt. Where's the priaſ—( giving him none } but 
its confounded dear. 

Land. Thank your honour, Iſe find you a prieſt 
thall do your buſineſs for you. 

Prigſt. But firſt your honour mun be blind faulded. 

Capt. Blind foulded for what? 

Pricft. That you may not ſee the miniſter. ( blind 
| Foulds firſt the captain and then the lady) Now fir dinna 
ſtart ſo, you need no be flaid, Iſe no harm you—indeed: 
your honour I ſhould be unco wae you ſhould come to 
any harm. Yea need flinch that lins, I ſhould be 


2 War to hurt you as I ſhould be to ſpill my porridge, 
after 
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aſter a weeks faſling. godlings the body how ſhe 
trembles you. Ha! goodman your chin dodders unco 
ſair—yea baith are fearfu Kar- but come we make 
nae exceptions, every ones ſar'd up in the ſame ſauce. 
Now fir give me bauld of your hand, now tack ye 
| hauld of his coat tail madam, and Iſe lead you to the 
chapp'le. [Deunt prit, Capt. and Miſs Jah n. 
Land. Enmpy | Eppy! Erry! Cru. Hhin here here.— 
lay a clean 2 ppin on the bower bad, and ſee if the 
haggaſs be ready, the genticfoiss w.il maybe ſlay din. 
ner with us. But wh:ther or not there's nae far 
but they'll pay. (driz4s) Indeed the lady need nor be 
ſqucemiſh, for I queſtion whether ſhe has a drop of 
better liquor in her cloſet :: hame. (drints) Tor my 
part I ſee na harm in taking a glaſs, or twa, when the 
ſpirits good. But as the auld ſaying is, We ſim- 
per abroad and firn ::t ham?.” Ha but here they come 
— with your leave. (drinds) 
Prieſt. Now your honour PH tak of the cutcher, 
Stay madam I'll tak of the neckelo th ſuppoſe you 
can fee through that guiſc of a covering. 

\ | Exit Landlady, and Miſs Fohnflone, 
The goodwife of the houſe has carried away your wife. 
Now you'll pleaſe to ſtep with me into the bower ; 
and 1']1 throw the happiug over you, and then it will 
de ſufficient, But mind ſir yea cannot ſwear whe, 

_ wedded you. 
Capt. Tis true I cannot *. but yet I have kreat 
reaſon to believe. 


Ni Rane ma nave Ger dees you atnont 
harm us without you ſwear. 


= 
: a 4 * 
” Py I 5 9 
5 0 of 6 5 
pe * 
* 


„* T— 
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Cart. No harm ſhall come to you upon my aecount 
Laſſure you. gang) 

Prieft. But I hope you are not in a burry fir? you'll 
ſtay and tak a bit of dinner with us? 85 

Capt. No fir, I ordered a dinner, to be made _ - 
at Carliſle, 
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have a dinner making ready for you. | 
Capt. There fir ie 4 guinea; I ſhould be 67 you 
ſhould be a looſer upon my account. 

Priz/?, Eut there's ſomething elſe, L- ould have ob. 
ſerved to your, honour. 


Capt. Out with it then. 


pleaſe to give any thing, you Il leave it with me. 
Capt. I would rather give it them myſelf. ; 
Prieft, What ever you give them, they will look fo, 
ſomething from me, and if you picaſe to give me a 
 -guinea, I'II ſend Eppy, to inform them wy 
Mall have a guincas worth of liquor. 
Capt. Have you any more to aſk ? 
Prieft. No, your honour, no. 
Capt. Well I believe its all a peice of impoſition: - 
| Prieft. Indeed it is your honour, I do not approve 
Ait more than yourſelf. But cuſtoms your honour 
creep in upon us; 2 once get in, theffftick 
a cloſe by us. _ 
= Capt, 


Pricft. Alaſs fir ! that's a a great miſtake, for we al- 5 
ways have a guinca for every couple that dines, and * 


Prieft. The peaple about us here, hae ny * 
| fomething given them to drink, ſome give thum fire | 
guineas, and all down to a guinea, now if your honour | 
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Capt. As the ſcab does by your country. 


Pri. Your honour will pardon me, I cannot help 
it: and if you give them nothing they perhaps will not 
uſe you well. 

Capt. Do you ſuppoſe a guinea will content them? 
Priel. I don't know, perhaps they'll look for twa. 

- Capt. That's about ſhip again the other tack. (afid-) 

I think we ſhall run hazzard, they won't do us any 

harm l believe. We have good horſes, | 

Pri. I think a guinea will content them, your 

| honour had better let us have — than en- 


danger your life. 
Capt. There fir. 


Priel. Thanks to your hens bac if you had, had 


br 08 a coach and ſix, they would have expected five, and 1 
|| would not have married you under twenty. 


Capt. And five. for dinner, I ſuppoſe Mr. Parſon : 
well I proteſt iſ you have plenty of cuſtom, your trade 
is the moſt money making buſineſs I ever knew. 
Priel. Alas fir ! you look at the beſt fide of the 


| queſtion. I'll tell you our prices as near as I can. 


If a coach and fix, twenty guineas for wedding, 
five for dinner, and five for drink. If a coach and 
flour, ten for wedding: and for a poſt chaiſe, or coach 
with two horſes, five guineas. A gentleman like fel- 
low upon hoerſe-back, twa, for wedding. And a plain 
country man, a guinea, Seryants and the like who 
come on foot back, ten ſhillings, on half a guinea; if 
we ci get it, if not five ſhillings. Always obierving 
to charge for dinner, and for drink (to the neighbours) 

5 according to the rate of wedding. 


U Cape. A 
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| Capt. I hope my marrige will ſerve me for my time, 
but if I ſhall happen to Rand in necd again, I _ 
foot it, and ſave part of the ex pence. 

Prigſt. I'm giad to fe you turn merry upon my 
hands, but we have a rate below all theſe, for thoſe 
that can afford us nothing at all, we tack them to- 
gether for down right charity. Gn. 


SCENE © 
Ht Carline. The fiſt Inn. 
Enter Sir am Freeman, and Mr. Patter fon. 


FSi . 1 am determined to. be revenged on this 
profligate ſon. . Old as I am, I'll marry myſelf, and if 
J get but a child, be it boy or ein: Nour: Tu ſettle 
my whole fortune upon: it. | 

Pat. You may remember Sir Harry, I pointed you 
out the danger your ſon ſtood N to, by being. ig- 
norant of his birth. 

Sir Har. True Me. nn 1 now ind ny 
error, when its too late, and indeed I think I have 
been more to blame, than Tom, for no doubt he thinks, 
he has made a good bargain, in getting his maſters 
daughter now find that high blood, and low blood, 
: nnzoquainied with their birth, act bur 1 in n to 
the ſphere of life they move in. 

Pat. Youobſerve very right Sir Harry—for exarg= 
ple, take a youth of royal birth, and placc him in-a 


| maturity 


cottage whilſt in his infancy : when aprived at | 


The DovBLe Discovery 231 


maturity his ambition ſoars not to kingdoms; for at 
fartheſt he aims but to attract the fancy of the next 
farmer's daughter. But here comes a gentleman, 
whoſe brow beſpzals an un ſatisfied mind. * 
Sir Her. My Lord Littdedale I proveſt; in a a migh- 
ty ill humour. | | 


SCENE i 
3 Enter Lord Littledale. 


Lord Lit. Ruin'd, ruin'd, Sir Harry ! Ul 

Sir Har. What's the matter my lord, you are all in 
an uproar, you ſeem mightily diſturbed indecd. 

Lord Lit. J have a great deal of 8 

Sir Har. S6 have IJ. 

Lord Lit. Oh my daughter my 4enyhrer' = 

Sir lar. Let's here ths ſtory my lord, for 1 dae ; 
we have both got into the wrong box. 

Lord Lit. Alas my daughter has run of into Scot- 
land this morning with a pickpocket, for any thing 
that I know, I have ſent my friend after them, but 
they ſay ſhe ſet off above an hovr before him, and I 
I ſuppoſe they would be at their journey's end before 
that time. 

Sir Har. That's very extraordinary. 

Lord Lit. Moſt certainly true Sir Harry. a 

Sir Har. And its as moſt certainly true, that my 

fon Tom, has made no better hand of himſelf; for he 


is gone off this day to the ſame parts with an artful 
: bagg gage that's not worth tw pence. 


k > „„ Lord Liv 
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Lord Lit. Sir Harry we may condole one another, 
in our misfortunes, for we have no body to blame; 
we brought the affair upon our own heads. 
Sir Har. My lord you need not enquire, what fortune 
my ſon Tom will have now; as your daughter is diſ- 
| poſed off, We have only been counting our chickens, 


world. 


| Pat. But Sir Harry, 14 your ſon, coming 
up ſtairs I heard him beſpeak a poſt chaiſe below 


ſtand cloſe ey come this way. - 
SCENE WV. 
| Enter Than, and Miſa Bu. 


Mit Eke. Im really afraid. we will be too late, the. 
people below, fay ay took ut — TR 


ſiace, 
Tho. Add init they end be mille aianchat. 
e too ſhortly 


The. Ha! my guardian. 
Pat. Yes my ward—Sir Harry I give you your ſon 


married. 
The. Tis too true, 1 am not married, 
Sir Har. Come, come, young man, you perhaps 
may think by, and by, chat its fallen our for the better 
et me embrace thee, for thou at my ſon. But 
who is the Bdy. 5 
Put. She's daughter to Mr. Elward.. 


r 


Lord Lis 


before they were hatch'd, like many more of the © 


| 222K „ not 


* 


e will marry any one in the circle of her acquaintance, 


: pointed out to her the hardſhips, and difficulties, they. 


2 
3 
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Lord Lie. Shopkeeper Elward! 
Pat. V es my lord. | 
Lord Lit. Gocd heavens ! my dau ghter. ( afide J—_ 
[ talks to Miſs Elvard in dumb fhew ] 


Sir Har, Well. young man, and is this the young 


lady you chuſe for your wife. 


7. Sir if the whole world were knecling : at my . 
feet, for approbation, ſhe, and only. the, would 1 raiſe. 
from the ground}. 

Sir Har. But hark you Tom, you - made 8 of 
that lady, when you . had no fortune at command— 
But-I intend to put you into- poſſeſſion. of two thou 
fand a year: behides two thouſand ore at my death 
if you marry to my liking, but if you marry that huſly 


8 there, not a penny. So chuſe two thouſand a year, 


and a lady of fortune, or be a | beggar and take thay, 
lady to carry the bags. : 
7, Sir even in chat walk of liſe, 1 could chink.to ; 


be happy: with this woman. , 


Sir Har. My lord come and try what you can 
make of my ſon, he. is determined to take that lady 
there, even tho?.I diſinherit him; ſooner than to take 
one of my choice with two-thouſand a year. 
| Lord Lit. Sir Harry J have been ſpeaking with the: 
lady, and I have proffer'd her a very good fortune, if 


except your ſon, but ſhe flatly refuſes it, altho I have 


muſt naturally go through. ſhe ſays ſhe is detexmin- 


ed to marry him or no one, therefore 1 m—_—_ 
you to give them your bleſſing. 
OW U 3 
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Sir Har. No, no my Jord, no bleflings of miae, 
they muſt expect curſes, inſtead of bleſſings : L ſhall re- 
ſerve my bleſſings for another purpoſe. 
Lord Lit. But Sir Harry, I find the lady will have 
twenty thouſand pounds, to her fortune, after the 
death of an uncle, an Eaſt India captain—will that 
effect you nothing. 

Sir Har. I confeſs it ſounds well, but then her 
' birth. 

Pat. You have forgot Sir Harry, that high blood, 
and low blood, act both by one rule. = 

Sir Har. What I ſaid concerning that, was when 
Il was in an ill humour. 
Lord Lit. But what ſay you to the queſtion ? ? 
Sir Hir. I muſt have ſome time to conſider of it: 
but really I fee no reaſon to object her, if ſhe had the 
twenty thouſand made over to her. 

Lord Lit, What then becomes of my daughter ? 

Sir Har, You iay ſhe is married. 
Lord Lit. So you ſaid was your ſon but we are 
both deceived, your fon you have fond and acknow- 
ledged: this lady Iacknowlrage to be my daughter. 

Miſs El. Dear Mr. Freeman how will this affair 
ad ? 

The. Dear madam I am afraid to liſten to the con- 
cluſion. 
« Lord Lit. Why do you muſe ſo Sir Harry? 

Sir Har. I'm ſenſeleſs quite ſtupificed. 

Lord Lit. Now ſir, if you have no objection to this 
lady for your ſen's wife, I ſuppoſe they have no objec- 
tion to each other. Sir Har. 
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Sir Har. Come, come, lets join your hands: for 
according to che lovers phraſe, I ſuppoie your hearts 
are join'd already: 

Tho. (they kneel) This exalted goodneſs, I ſhall ever 
ſtrive to deſerve, if any thing in my power may be ſaid | 
to deſerve ſuch ex-mplary xindneſs. 

Miſs Eli) And if the ſtricteſt duty to you both, 
joined wita obedience to my love, can be a recompence 


for your favour ; I ſhall be ever ac to deſerve it 
whilſt life laſts. | 


Sir Har. Riſe my daughter. 

Lord Lit. And thou my ſon, be ever happy, whilſt 
I ſhall ſtrive to make your circumſtances in life eaſy. 

Tho. But here Ms * a lady that will mect with a 


_ diſappointment ſhe little expects, ſhe ſeems all life and. 
gaicty SING her age. | 


8 0 E. N E V. 
K nter Miß, Jebnſtone. 
Miſs Jahn. Dear fir I'm 1 overjoy'd to ſee you, I ex- 


pected to have becn here before you—but here comes 
that old ſtorming fellow tac captain. 


Enter Cattein Hack | 


U pon my word my bear, I had rathe« be in an appart- 
ment by ourſ-lves. My dear lie fand betwixt 41 
would not for the world he ſhonld t51ch me, 
Capt. Faith madam, ang I ſhould be as ſorry: to 
r my hands with you. 


Miſs John. 


0 1 
1 
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Miss bn. Ovly obſ:r:e my dear, what an un- 
manneriy rut the captan is. | 
Capt. Dear n. adm how ſhall I be able windy you 
amends ſor this vnmerited goodneſs, - 

VM.iſs El. What goodneſs of mine fir. 

Lord Lit. I don't underſtand this. 

| &ir Hor. Nor I neither. | 
Capt. Well gentlemen this lady, has recompenced 
me by ſpeaking » few word: more than his majeſty - 
would have done, if he nad mace me admiral of the | 
Kt. 

Pat. 1 don t underſtand this diſcourſe, tis all » a 
riddle to me. 
Miſs Eko. 1 doubt you'll find yourſelf quite miſ- 
Aken r.. 

Lord Lit. Good Heavens my daughter * 5 
yet. (afide) Where ſhould this. * been: 
tri u ſacted. 

| Cafe. Eight or ten miles off. 

Lord Lit. How long ſince? 

| Cope. About an hour ſincte. „ 
Miſs Eko. Its all a miſtake captain. . 


I Lord Lit. Quite miſtaken indeed captain, if you: be. | 

2 captain. There is a gentleman there, I ſuppoſe 
thinks he has more right to her than. you. 

Capt. Then by the lord We he ſhall never r enjoy: 

kr, a mean bred puppy. prepare yourſelf to go in- 

to the other world, o get a wife there. For I ſhall. 
run this ſword through your ſma!] guts in à moment, 


. Lord Lit. . 
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Lord Lit. I'm ſurpriſed that you ſhould draw upon 


a man unarmed. 

Cap. You be ſo good then to lend him yours, for 
I am determined either him, or me, ſhall make our 
final exit. 

Miſs Fohn, Dear captain Hamilton put away that 
furious look. and if you muſt kill ſome perſon, kill me 
rather than him; for the death . 
_ than the death of myſelf. 
| Miſs ER. So would it be to me, good captain put 
up your ſword, 

Miſs John. Indeed madam, I would not have you 
tive yourſelf ſo many airs about the ER as be 
is another lady's ſole property. 

Capt. Is he married to another lady 1 

Miſs Jahn. He is good captain. 

Cap. Then I am fatioied———Sir I beg pardons, 
I am rather of too fiery a temper 

Dio. It ſeems no leſs, captain, but I freely forgive 

you, as you have met with a little diſappointment, ie 

would be ungenerous in me to be at enmity with po. 

Lord Lit. How will this miſterious affair end, I'm. 
upon the rack to hear the concluſion, 

Sir Har. So am I, it is an uncommon affair. 
Miſs Jahn. Dear captain Hamilton, I was at firſt 
going to wiſh you joy: but as you have by ſome 
qa eu impos'd upon, I'm very ſorry for: 
But no tears, no tears good captain, I'll reſerve. 


a left 1 ſhould ever meet with lach a galling 
A 
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„Capt. But in ſerious 3 —— are yon * 


my wife. 

Miſs Elio. In ſetiaus. 88 Lam ry nor ever 
wilt be your: wife. ; 
Miſs John. My dear captain . 1 as. 
far you, but as I am now anothers ſole property, I 
have no room left for affection for any other perſon, 
besides my huſband, fo fir, I hope you have * to 
lay to my charge. 

2 Gap.. No Faith madam, if there was not another left 
in the whole world, I ſhould juil live the remainder of: 
my life as I have done the firſt. ——But prey madam, 
wha.is the gentleman, that is ſo happy to poſeſs thoſe; 
charms, you ſeem for ever to deny me the uſe of. 
Miſs Jahn. This gentleman, I have giren the pos- 
" ference to, of all the men J ever ſaw in my life. 
Cart. I hope he has given the ſame to you then 1 

Miſs John. Undoubtedly fir, { 
The. There you happen to be of 2 1 40. 
mark. | 
_ Miſs John, How fir, 
: The. Madam that you may be deceived no further, 
it is neceſſary to inform you, that you and me arc no 
more married, than the captain and Miſs Elward, hs 


the ſame. 


Miſs John. Not married fir 1 
The. No madam nor never muſt ; bb 8 al over I 
aſſure you. 

Sir Har. This is the miſtake, of miſtakes, the 


double miſtake; che two ſold diſcovery, it may be 
: oalled » 
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Land Lit. Indeed Sir my it outreaches 18 com- 


Pe be. „ $46 


Capt. adam I am very. Sins for you, as you. . 


£2 have 116% with a miſtake, but as I am now another's + 


pioperty. yu excuſe me ſeying any thing civil to 
Yu as uſual. 


Nat. You need not to cond at one another, forl bis 


112) 2 ou are both confoundedly bit. 


Cati. Bit the devil I'm unfoubtedly alleep. 


Hem | hem ! hem This is all a dream, or I'm not 


in my rigat ſenſes. Hem ! hem ! bem ! 
vy hew- 


Whew, 


hem! Tol de ra la. 
Miſs John. Impudent fellow to tell me of a pocket 
bottle, but for your dream, I wiſh it was all a dream. 


Pat. But what could work all this conjuration 
work, both to be married, and yet not married. 


. Tho. They are both married ſure encugh, but not 
to the perſons they expected. 

Miſs. John. And am I for certain married, 
. Tho. Moft certain madam, 1 
Capt. And I good fir?s - . 


* 


Fal la ra. I can both whiſtle and ſing. 
And I think I'm upon my legs alſo ———1I find I 
Jump as uſual—madam with your leave, I ſhould be 
glad of the uſe of your pocket: bottle —or your ſnuff 
box, ſmelling bottle, or any thing, chat I may know 
whether I have either taſte or {mell. Hem hem! 


a 1 " - 
„rr r — — — 
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The. Yes you alſo For you fir, this is your lady 
{preſenting Miſs Fohn/lene) And for you madam, (to | 
Aiſt Fobnftone) This is your huſband (preſenting 
Captain Hamilton ) 

Capt. Confuſion ! thunderbolts! ſtorm ! ſhipwreck! 
married to that lady ! I'd rather have run chock on 
the Eddyſtone, and gone plump to the bottom. 
Miſs Jahn. Oh ! ſupport me Heavens ! I'm not ſo 
much ſhock d at my moſt cruel diſapointment, as this 
fellows brutality. And to think'of heing chained, to 
ſuch a beaſt e 
thought, 
Capt. A beaſt indeed, not beaft enough for you tho”, 

Well madam you muſt expect every thing in the full 
faſhion, different beds, different houſes, different every 
thing. 


Mio 7b. Every thing but hatred, and that I 
ſuppoſe will be carried into the full extent on both 
fades : at leaſt I ſhall invent new methods of hatred, 


_ Cape. But you'll excuſe me meeting you in a veil. 
Well madam may my great guns miſs fire, and may I 
fall into my enemies hand, the very firſt engagement, 
if I do not make you a very bad huſband. - Who talks 
of revenge, and hatred, I'll ſtudy methods to tanta- 


lie thee, that hell upon carth ſhall be ſeen in my 


Miſs J. 


The Dovsrr Discoveny. 141 


Miss John. Stay good loving ſpouſe, take thy rib 


along with thee. =(he breaks from her and Exit.) 


O curſe on thy maſk'd face—But I'm determin'd to 


make ill nature my ſtudy, that I — pay him home 
in his own coin. 

[ Ext. 

Pat. But how came this ſo uncommon a match, 
brought about? 


Sir Har. Indeed Mr. Patterſon, I have been all 


ears, without any tongue, 

Lord Lit. There was no getting a word in, in ſea- 
ſon: but I hope the young couple here, who ſeem to 
have had ſome concern in the bringing it about, will 

let us into the ſtory. 


after dinner, as I ſee they have ſerved it up in the 


next room, when I ſhall let you know the whole 


affair, | 


Pat. I fee this much, that they expect they had 


each got a youthful ſpouſe, but grieve to find them- 
ſelves bubbled with each other. for my own 


part am determined, never to enter into matrimonial 
bands, and could gladly wiſh that all thoſe, whom 
time has made ridges in their checks that the Ms 
were ſoun with wiſdom. 


The. That be my taſk, but we ſhall refer it till 


: «„ — 
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Then we ſhould not behold, ſo many wives. 
Leading unchaſte, nay een infamous lives. 
Nor huſbands roaming, from their loving ſpouſes, 
In bagnio's fleeping, taverns, or night houſes : 
But each fond couple, in harmleſs paſtime ſporting : 
Each night as happy, as in the hours of courting. 
f e [ Exeunt. 
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